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-- PREFACE. 


WT has been the ordinary pradtice of the 
| French Poets, to dedicate their Works of 
this nature to their King, eſpecially when 
they have had the leaſt encouragement to it, by 
his approbation of them on he Stave. Bur | con- 
fels I want the confidence to Bllow their exam- 
ple, though perhaps I have as ſpectous preten- 
ces to it for this Piece,as any they can boaſt of: it 
having been own'd in ſo particular a manner by 
His Majeſty, that he has grac'd it with the Title 
ef'His Pl , and thereby reſcued it from the ſe- 
verity (that I may not ſay malice) of its Ene- 
mies. Bue,though a character ſo high and unde- 
lerv'd, has not rais'd i me the preſumption to- 
offer ſuch a trifle to his moreferious view, yet [ 
will own the vanity to ſay, that after this glory 
which 'it has receiv'd from a Soveraign Prince, 
I could not ſend tt to ſeek protection from any 
Subject, Bethis Poem then ſacred to him with- 
oat the tedious form of. a Dedication, and with- 
out preſuming to interrupt thoſe; hours which 
he is daily giving to the peace and ſettlement of 


lus people. 


A z For 


' py x T Tr | cx 4 | 
For what elle had br Mr Could tell - 
h 


the Reader that it is regular, according to the 
ſtricteſt of Nramarzick Laws, but that it is a com- 
mendation which: many of our Poets now de- 
ſpiſc,” and a beauty which our common Audi- 
ences do not cafily diſcern, Neither indeed do[ 
value my ſelf uponic, becauſe withall that ſym- 
metry of parts, ifmay want an air-and ſpirit 
(which conſiſts 1nthe writing) to ſet it off, 'Tis 
a queſtion variouſly ns, whether an Au- 
thor may be allowed as a competent judg of his 
own works. As tothe Fabrick and contrivance 
of them certainly he may,for that is properly the 
employment of the judgment ; which, as a Ma- 
ſter-builder may determine, and that without 
deception,whether the work be according to the 
exaRneſs of the model ; ſtill granting Rim to 
have a perfect Idea of that pattern by which he 
works: and that he keeps himſelf always con- 
ſtant to the diſcourſe of hisju{4gment, wichout 
admitting ſelf-love, which is the falle ſurveigher 
of his Fancyto intermeddle in it. Theſe Quali- 
fications granted (being ſuch as all ſound Poets 
are preſuppoſed tohave within them) I think all 


Writers, of what kind ſoever, may 1infallibly 
Jadg 
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- jadg ofthe frame and contexture of their Works. 
But for the ornament of Writing, which 1s great- 
er,more-yarious and bizarre in Pocſiethen-in any 
other kind, as1t 1s properly the Child of Fancy, 

{o it can receiveno meaſure, orat leaſt but a very 
imperfect one of its own excellencies or taillures 
from the judgmene. Self-love (which entersbut 
rarely into the offices of the judgment) here pre- 
dominates. And Fancy (if 1 may ſo ſpeak) judg- 
ing.of it ſelf,can. beno more certain or demonſtra- 
tive of 1ts own effects, then two crooked lines can 
betheadzquate meafureot cach other. What I 
have ſaid onthis ſubje&t; may, perhaps, give me 
ſome credit with my Readers, in my opinion of 
this Play,which I have ever valued above thereſt 
of my Follies of this kind : yet notthereby intho 
leaſt diflenting from their judgment who have 

concluded the writing of thisto bemuch inferior 

tomy Indian Emperour, Butthe Argument of 
that was much more noble,not having theallay of 
Comedy to depreſs it: yet ifthis be more perfect; 

either 1n its kind, or in the general notibn of a 

Play, 'tus as much'as 1 defire to have granted for 

the Vindication of my Opinion,and,what as near- 

ly touches, me, the ſentence of a Royal Judg; 


a Many 
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Many have imagin'd the CharaQeer of Phi/ocles 


to be faulty; ſome for nor diſcovermg the Queens | 


tove, others forhis joining m her reſtraint. But 
though I am not of their number,who obſtinate- 
ly defend what they have once faid, | may with 
modeſty take up thote anſwers which have been 
made for me by my Friends; namely,that Philo- 
cles, who was but a Gentleman of ordinary birth, 
had no reaſon to guels ſo ſoon atthe Queens Paſ- 
fion, ſhe being a perſon fo much above him, and 
by the ſuffrages of all her people,already deſtin'd 
to Lyſomantes : Beſides,that he was prepoſleſled, 
(as the Queen forgewhere hints it tohim) with 
another inclination which rendred him leſs clear- 
ſighted init, ſince no man, at the ſame time, can 
diſtinctly view two different objeRts. And if this, 
with any ſhew ofreafon,may be defended, ] leave 
my Maſters the-Criticks to determine whether it 
be notmuch more conducing ta the beauty of my 
Plot, thatPhilocles ſhould be long kept ignorant 
of the Queens love, then that with one leap he 
ſhould have enrred mto the knowledg of it, and 
thereby freed himſelf,to the diſguſt of the Audi- 
ence, from that pleaſing Labyrinth of errors 
which was prepar'd for him. As forthat other 


objection 
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A 

objection of lus joyning mthe Queens 1mpriſon- 
Tent; it 1s indiſpurablyrhar np x 2h i 
he examines himſelf, would have done onthe like 
occaſion, If they anſwer that it takes from the 
| height of his Character todoit, I would enquire 

of my over-wile Cenſors, who told them | in- 
tended him a perfect Charatter, or indeed what 
necelsity was there he ſhould be ſo, the variety of 
Images, being one great beauty of a Play 7 it was 
as much as] delign'd, to ſhow one greatand ab- 
folute pattern of honour in my Poem, which I 
did inthe Perſon of the Queen : All the defects 
of the other parts being ſet to ſhow, the more to 
recommend that one character of Vertueto the 
. Audience, Bur neither was the fault of Philocles 
ſo great,if the circumſtances be conſider'd, which, 
as moral Philolophy aſſures us,make the eſſential 
dfferences of good and bad ; He himſelf beſt 
explaining his own intentions in his laſt Ac, 
which was the reſtauration of his Queen ; and 
even before that, inthe honeſty of his expreſsions 
when he was unavoidably led by the impulſion 
of his loveto doit. That which with more rea- 
ſon was objected as an indecorum,is the manage- 
ment of the laſt Scene of the Play, where Celador 
a 2 and 
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and: Florimell ate ating too: lightly. of their 


marziagein the, preſence of theQueen,who like- 
wile ſeems to ſtand, idle while the great action of 
the Drama1s (till depending. I his 1 cannot other- 
wile defend, then | celline you | ſo deſign'd it 
on purpole to make my Play go oft more —_ 
ly ; that Scene, being in the opinion of the beſt 
judges, the molt divertiſing of the whole Co- 
medy. Eutthough the Artifice ſucceeded, | am 
willing toacknowledg 1t as a fault,ſince it pleas'd 
His Majeſty, the beſt Judg, to think it ſo. I have 
onely to add, that the Play is founded on aſtory 
in the, Cyrus, - which he calls the Queen of Co- 
rinth, in whoſe Character,as it has been affirm'd 
to me; he repreſents that of the famous Chriftina, 
Queen of Sweden. This is what I thought con- 
vement to write by way of Preface, to the Ma1- 
den-Qucen; in the reading of which,[ fear you 
will not 'meet with that ſatisfaction which you 
have had in ſeeing it on the Stage ; the chiet 
parts of 1t both ſerious and'comick, being per- 
tormed to that height of excellence, that nothing 
but a.command which [ could not handſomely 
dilobey,could havegiven me the courage to have 


made 1t publick. 
PRO- 


4 
Prologue. 
E who writ this not without pains and thought 
From French and Engliſh Theaters has brought 
' exaGteſt Rules by which a Play is wrought. 
IL 
The Unities of Aion, Place,and Time; 
The Scenes unbroken ; and a mingled chime 
Of Johnſons humour, with Corneilles rhyme. 
I TL, 
But while dead colours be with care did lay, "YG 
—_— bis Wit, or Plot he did not weigh, 
Which are the living Beauties of a Play. 
L V;"-- 
Plays are like Towns which howe're fortifi'd 
By Engineers, have ſtill ſome weaker ſide 
By the o'reſeen Defendant nneſpy'd. 
V 


And with that Art you woke approaches now ; 


Such kilful fury in Aſſaults you ſhow, 
That every Poet without ſhame may bow. 
VI 


Onrs therefore humbly would attend your doom, 
If Senldier-like, be may hawe termes to come 


With flying colours,and with beat of Drum. 


The Prologue goes our, and ſtayes while a Tune is play's, after 
which he returnes again, | 


Second 


Second PROLOGUE. 


I Had forgot one half I do proteſt, 


| And now am ſent again to-ſpeak the reſt, 
He bowes to every great and noble Wit, 


But to the little HeGters of the Pit 
Our Poet's ſturdy,and will not ſubmit. 

He'll be before-hand with 'em,and not ſtay 

To ſee each peewiſb Critich, flab bis Play: 

Each Puny Cenſor ,who bis «kill to boaſt, 

Is cheaply witty on the P octs coſt 

No Criticks verdict, ſhould, of \ gl ſtand good, 
They are excepted al 4s men of blood : 

And the ſame Law fbould ſhield him fromtheir fury 
Which has exclud d Butchers from a Fury. | 
Tou'd all be Wits 
But writing's tedions,and that way may fail; 
The moſt compendious method is to rail : 
IWhich you ſo like, you think your ſelves ill us d 
When in ſmart Prologues you are not abns d. 

A civil Prologue is approw'd by no man ; 

You hate it as you do a Civil woman : 

Your Fancy spall'd,and liberally you pay 
Tohave it quicken de ere you ſee a Play. 

Tuſt as old Sinners worn from their delight, 
Give money to be whip'd to appetite. 
But what a Pox keep I ſo much ado 
To ſave onr Poet ? be is one of you ; 


A Brother Jud and os I bear foy, 
A curſed Critick, as &re dani d a Play. 


Good ſalvage Gentlemen your own kind ſpare, 
He is,likg you, « very Wolf, or Bear ; Te 
Yet think nat he'll your ancient rights invade, 
Or ſtop the courſe of your free damnin, trade : 
For be, (he vows), at nofriends Play cant 
But he muſt needs fu Tk, to ſhew his Ma: 
Then, for his ſake, ne're ſtint your own delight ; 
Throw boldly, for he ſets to all that write ; 
With fach be ventuees on an even lay, 

For they bring ready money inta P lay. 


Thoſe who write not, and yet all Writers nic 


Are Bankrupt Gameſters, far they damn on Tick, 


The 


| 
| 
[ 
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"The Perſons. 


Ueen of Sicily — ——— Mrs —_— 
andiope, Princeſs of the Blood— Mrs 2uin, 
Aﬀteria, the Queens Confidene + TT, Mrs Keep. 
Flrimell, A Maid of Honour —— —— \' Mrs llen Guys. 
Flavia, another Maid of Hanour —- — Mis Frances Davenport, 


- Olinda,) | Mrs Rater, 


Sabina, mo_ STD 7 Mrs Eliz, Davenport, 
Meliſſa, Mother to Olinds and Py = Mrs Cory, 
Lyfimantes, farſt Prince of the Blood — Mr, 3a77 


Philacles, the Queens favourite ———— Major Mohun, 
Celadon, 2 Coutier ———— Mr, Hat, 


-» Guards, 


Pages of Honour, 


. Souldiers, 


The Scene SICILY. 
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ACT I, SCENE IL 


as «© © 


The Scene is Walks, near the Court. 


Enter Celadon,' Aſtetiag meeting each other : be inriding habit ; 


they embrace. 


Celedon, Ear Afteria ! 
D Aſperia, My dear Brother | welcome z a thouſand 


welcomes : Me thinks this year you have been ab- 
ſent has been ſo tedious ! I hope as you have made a pleaſant Voyage, 
ſo you have brought your good humour back again to Court. 
Cel, 1neveryert knew any Company I not be meny in, ex- 
cept it werean old Womans, þ 
Aſt; Or at a Funeral , | 
Cel. Nay, for that you ſhall excuſe me; for I wasnever merrier 
then I was at a Creditors of mine, whoſe Book periſhed with him, 
But what new Beauties have you at Court £ How do Melifſa's two 
fair Daughters* | 
Aft. 'When'you tell me which of 'em you are inlove with, Ile 
anſweryou, 
Cel, Which of 'em, naughty ſiſter, what a queſtion's there * 
With both of 'em, with each and ſingular of 'em, 
B Aſt. 


% 
lo 


2 The Maidev:Oueen. 
Aſt. Bleſs me ! you are not ſerious ! 
Cel, Youlook as if it were a wonder toſeea man in love : are they 

not handſome * 

Cel, I, and both aſunder, why, I hope there are but two of 'em, 
the tall Singing and Dancingone, and the little Innocent one * 

Aſt. But you cannot marry both © 

Cel, No, nor either of 'em I cruſt in Heaven , but I can keep 
them company, I can fing and dance with,'em, and treat 'em, and 
that, Irake it, is fomewhar better chen muſty CIR Mar- 
riage is poor folks pleaſure that cannot go to the coſt of variety: but 
I am our of er of that with theſe two, for I love 'em ſo equally 
I can never make choice between 'em: Had I but one miſtreſs, I 
might go to her to be merry, and the, perhaps, be our of humour 3 
there were a viſit loſt: Bur here, if one of 'em frown upon me, the 
other will be the mare obliging, on purpoſe to recommend her own 
gayery,beſides a thouſand things that I could name, 

Aft. And none of 'em to any purpole, 

Cel, Well, it. you will not Cocmalao's poor Lover, you might 
ovlige me by carrying me to their lodgings, | 

Aſt, You know lam always buſie about the Queen, 

Cel, But once or twice onely, till I am a lictle fluſh'd in my ac- 
quaintance with other Ladies, and have learn'd to prey for my ſelf: 
I promiſe you Fie-make all the haſte Ican-to end your gouble, by be-+ 
ing in love ſomewhere elſe, 

Aſt. You world think it hard to be deny'd now, 

Cel, And reaſon : many a man hangs bimſelf for rhe loſs of 
one Miftris ; How think then I ſhould bear the loſsof two z 
eſpecially in a Court where I think Beaucy' is but thin ſown, 

Aft, There's one Florimell the Queen's Ward, a new Beauty, as 
wilde as you, and a vaſt Fortune, 

Cel. Lam for her before the world + bring me to her,and Ile releaſe 
you of your promiſe for-the other ewo. 

Emer a Page. Madam, the Queen expects you. 

Cel, I (ee you hold her favour; Adicy Siſter, you have a lictle E- 
miſſary there,otherwiſe I would offer you my ſervice, 

Aſt. Farwel Brother, think upon Flarimell, 

Cel, You may truſt my memory for an handſome woman, 


Ile 


+\ ; | "IR ; 3 
Ile think vpon ber, andaherefd coy He 


forget none of "dh, 
; Exit 


SCENE II, 


Enter # Gentleman walking over the Stage haſtily * 
after him, Florimel, and Flavia Marqued, 


Fla, Phormio, Phormio, you will not leave us ——— 

Gent, In faith Thavealictle buſineſs ———— Exit Gemle, 

Cel, Cannot I ferve you in the Genelemans room, Ladies ? 

Fla, Which ofus would you ferve * 

Cel, Either of you, or both of you, 

Fla, Why, could you not be conſtant ro one * 

Cel Conſtant ro one! I have been a Courtier, a Souldier, and a 
Traveller, to good purpoſe, if I muſt be conſtant to one; give 
me ſome Twenty, ſome Forty, ſome a Hundred Miſtreſles, 1 have 
more Love thanany one woman can turn her to, 

Flor, Bleſs us, ler us be gone Couſins we two are nothing in his 


Cel, Yet for my part, I can live with as few Miſtreſſes 25 any man: 
cy 7 ſuperfluities, onely for neceſſary change or ſo, as I ſhitr 
my Linnen, 

Flor, Apretty odd kind of fellow this: he fits my humour rare- 


: [aftde, 

Fla, Youare as unconſtant as the Moon : 

Fler, You wrong him, he's as conftant as the Sunz he would ſee 
all the world round in 24 hours, 

C4, 'Tis true, Madam, but,like him, I would viſit and a 

Flor, For an unreaſonable thing it were to ſtay long, 
troubleſome, and hinder a Lady of a freſh Lover. 

Cel, A rare Creature this !—befides Madam, how like a fool 
aman looks, when after all his eagerneſs of rwo Minates before, 
he ſhrinks into a faint kiſs and acold complement, 

Ladies borh, into your hands 1 commirc my ſelfe ; ſhare me be- 
twixt 


Fla, Tl bave nothing to do with you, fince you cannot be con- 
Kant ro one, | 
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Cel, Nay, rather then looſe either of you, Til do more; 
Wl beconſtant to an 100 of you: or, Inn needs ferter me to 
ny agree the matter between your (elves, and the moſt handſome 
take me, ' | 

Flor, Though I am not ſhe, yer fince my Masque's down, and 
you cannot convince me, have a good faith of my Beauty, and for 
once I take you for my tervant. 

Cell, And for once, I'll make a blind bargain with you: trike 
hands , is't a Match Miſtriſs* 

Flor, Done Servant: - 

Cel. Now I am ſure I have the worſt on't : for you ſee the worſt 
me, and that I do not of you till you ſhew your face :—— 
Yet now I think on't, you muſt be handſome, — 

Flor, What kind of Beauty do you like £ 

Cel, Juſt ſuch a one as yours, | 

Flor, Whar's that © 

Cel, Such an Ovall face, clear -— > wm—_ brown Eye- 
browes, and Hair as you have forall che world, 

Fla, But I can aſſure you ſhe has nothing of all chis, 

Cel, Hold thy peace Envy nay Icanbe conſtant an'l ſer on'r, 

Flor, "Tis truc the tells you, 

Cel, I, I, you may ſlander your ſelf as you pleaſe ; then you 
have, —- let me ſee, 

Flor, Ill (wear you ſhan'not ſee, — 

Cel, A turn'dup Noſe: that gives anair to your face: Oh, I find 
I am more and more in love with you ! a full neather-lip, an out - 
mouth, that makes mine wateratic: the bottom of your cheeks a 
little blub, and two dimples when you ſmile : for your ſtature ”ris 
well, and for your wit 'twas given you by one that knew it had 
been thrown away upon an ill tace y come you are handſome, thete's 


Flor, Can you ſettle your ſpirits to ſeean ugly face, and not be 
frighted, I could fad in my heart to lift up my Masque and diſ- 
e you, 
Cel, I defieyour Masque, would you would try the experiment: 
Flor, No, I won'not 3 for your ignorance is the Mother of your 
devotion to me, 


Gel. Since you will not take the pains to convert me Illmake bold 
to. 


\ 


The Maiden- Queen. © 5 
to faith: a miſerable man Iam ſure you have made me, 
mg Thisis pleaſane, 

Cel, It may be ſoroyou butit is not to me3 for ought Ice, I am 
going to be the moſt conſtant Maudlia, — | 

BY wy well, Celadon, you can be conſtant to one you have 
never ſeen; and have forſaken all you have ſeen, 

Cel, It ſeems you know me then: well, if thou ſhou'dſt prove one 
of my caſt Miſtreſſes I would uſe thee moſt damnably, tor offering 
tomake me love thee twice, 

Flor. You are i'th' right: an old Miſtriſs or Servant is an old 
Tune, the pleaſure on't is paſt, when we have once learne it, 

Fla, But what woman inthe world would you wiſh her like * 

Cel, T have heard of one Florimel the Queens Ward, would ſhe 
were as like her for Beauty, as ſhe is for Humour, 

Fla, Doyou hear that Couſin: (to Flor, alide, 

Flor. Florimell's nothandſome : beſides ſhe's unc z and 0n- 
ly loves for ſome few _ 

Cel, If ſhe loves forſhorter time then I, ſhe muſt love by Winter 
daies and Summer nights ifaith: 

Flor, When you (ce us together you ſhall judge: inthe mean time 
adieu ſweet ſervant, 

Cel, Why you won' not be ſo inhumane to carry away my heart 
and not ſo much as tell me where I may hear news on't ? 

Flor. I mean to keepit ſafe for you; . for if you had it, you would be- 
ſtow it worſe: farwell, I'muſt ſee a Lady : 

Cel, Somuſt I too, if I can pull off your Masque —— 

Flor, You will not be ſo rude, Ihope, 

Cel, By this light but 1 will: 

Flor, By this leg but you ſhannot: 1 Exeunt Flor, 


& Flaviarwaning, 
SCENE, III, 


Enter Philocles, and meets him going ont, 


Cel How | my Couſin the new Favourite ! — [aſidey 
Phil, Dear Celadon | moſt happily arriv'd. 

I hearyhave been an honour to your Conntry 

Ja the Calabrian Wars, and I am glad 


Bs The 
I have ſomeintereſt in'r, 
— roaren Fay But in you 
Thavea my joyes: 
To ſee {o rare athing as riſing vertue, 
And merit underſtood at Court, 

Phil, Perhaps it is the onely at that ch 
Accuſe owr Qucenof weakneſs, 

Enter 7 yſimanter attended, 

Ly/. O, my Lord Philole well overtaken ! 
I came tolook you ( Phil.) had I known it ſooner 
My (ſwift attendance, Sir,had ſpar'd your trouble, 
. ToCel, —— Couſin, you ſee Prince Lyſimantes 
Is pleaſed to favour me with his Commands: 
I beg you'l be no nowat Court, 

Cel, Solong as there be Ladies there, you need 
Not doube me, 


F xit Ciladon, 


Phil, Some of them will, Thope, make you a Convert, 
Lyſ. My Lord Philecles, 1 am glad we are alone z 
There is a bufines that concerns me nearly, 
In which I beg your love, (Phil,) Command my ſervice, 
Lyſ. 1 know your Intereſt with the Queen is great z 
(I ſpeak not this as envying your fortune, 
For frankly I confeſs you have deferv'd it.) 
Beſides, my Birth, my Courage, and my Honour, 
Are all above ſo baſe 2 Vice — ns 
Phil, 1 know, my Lord, you are fi:ſt Prince oth" Blood z 
Your Countries ſecond hope , 
And thatthe publick Voce, when the Queen weds, 
Defignes you for her choice, 
Lyſ. 1am not w_- 
Love makes d Qats 
For doubtleſs (he's the glory of her time ; 
Of taultleſs Beauty, blooming as the Spring, 
In our Sicilian Groves ; marchleſs in Vertue, 
And largely ſould, where ere her bounty gives, 
As with each breath ſhe conld create new Indies. 
Phil, Bur jealousof her glory, 


The Maiden-Quees. 
wal You area Courtiersz and in other terms, 
= ny wr mma 


SE 
WORE < or —_ —_ 
W1 ne1g Prince, -— aſ-qparanbeS 
der toes ann ar or 

oy I love too wellmy Country todeſve it. 

. Theato proceed, (as well know my Leod) 
The! have ſent their 
Hum mmorctertte meidntentomer 
And, —— .— 
appointment, 
poo, Now, if you 
| cheir ſwic,b + ar Lxrey ann 
Aaibeyeur nation 
Ifreely promiſe you, 

Phil, Without a Bribe command my ual ini 
And yer, Rcedinatibdcocn 
The confidence to name: (Zyf.) TThyear mincomes. 
— ——_ Fs > —T 
Some and t ris f 
Phil. Th not (0 3 but ſhe, Sed themed, 
Reſerv'd, a worry gn 
Which, her great ſoul aſham'd of, ſtraig thakes off, 
And is compos'd a 


Lyſ. You are pb and all our Ations come tos 
mehr, Howl 25 they are repreſented by them that hold the mirowr, 


ſhe comes, and with her the Deputies , — — 
I fearallts nor right, | 


Emter Koawy Depatics after ber , Aﬀtetia, Guard, Flavia, 


Olinda, Sabina, 


Aucen turns back ta the Deputies, and (aaks enring. . 


AndI muſt tell 
nothncy boldaeſs has es preſs 


$ The Maiden- Queen. 


On my retirements, —— 
I, my Our buſineſs being of no lefs concern: 
Then is the ace and quiet of your Subjects — 


and that delay'd —— 
2, Dep. —— we humbly took this time 
tens nyo non you, 


My les fears ! who mate tha $65e>men © 
They much ke cheir buſtae(s it they think 


Ris ro 


The Rights of Subjeds and of Soveraigns 
Are things diſtin in Nature: theirs, is-co- 


Enjoy Propriety, not Empire, 
7 If they lan d, *rwas but an over-care; 
An | ind Duty; — 


_ rr; =» 
iy. Fray Madam, fees 
Of 2 pretends to t Honour, 
'o mh for more hentobrmckanc 40,0 
As the mo d, and firſt of all your ſavanes, | 
2s; _ e are th'inſiauating es 
Of thoſe who aim ar pow r : or pron PAY 


{ For AC —_— 'd and be Judge) 
nevi ina compatshis ends; 

Whitpond hifobedience could hegive me, 

When Kingly pow were once inveſted in him 2- 


p White greater pledge then Love 7 wheathoſofaireyess - 
<a Wy commanding beams, hethat cou'd be 


A*Rebel40 yous Cindonaparchem kvmage, 


2; All eyes are fair 
* That arkle with the Jewel of a Crown z 


Puc-now] ſeem Government is odious , 
ra gury _—_ | Reign, 


Hike they would _ nA 


7. So far from that, woultacknaniecge you. 


Tick neon 
More than they are you cannot make” qut Joys 3 
Make them but ! ina Succeſſor, S © 774 08 INE? 

Phil, Your hortas Prinety 1111 vol 
Put humbly wo'your freechioces 11) 
And ſuch an So (may y I havtleave | 
To ſpeak ſome little of his greatdeterts,) 2474 109, 


ID CEE bs an b 
Took ryou, attend tomorrow at eOutag 
or Fond and firm reſolves 3 mean rime 
My Confin —_——_ welcome you, 
hy Still more and more myſterions : ; burlheve gain'd ncofter. 
women that ſhall unriddletot- Come Gentlemen, — 11! | 


All Dep, Heav'n preſerve your Majeſty, Lb. Lyſimantes 


þ Depurits, ' 
2s, Philacles you may ſtay: 
Phil, I humbl = Leak vat | 
Yet, [ better S, 
7] Madam ! © © "2s more 
2s, | have no cvtnthands, —— or, what all ons 
OR. Hom ao odadiencd} dint 
P. ience, Madam? 
1 plead no vthe?.meric; "rs the Charter - 
By w fayonr, #nd' wy tortunes, 
ae cheap bleſſings, Ay 


SES 


ythnk the Gods, bom 


The Manleſd-Quivedi\ -\ 


| 
z 


— wy pany: 
You are above 
Ah P ilecles, could I 
ne 
tbe han 


The faftious Depu 


. — 


_— —_ 
- _ — >  —— 


— 
—_ I ov < =— ———_ _ _ 
= 


T_- : 


© The k 
And m ae Cady 
But - advantage coul come oth 
What could you hope from Lyfimanies Reigy.. - 
That you can want in mines 
Phil, You your (elf clekrme, Madam, bad I.oughe 
More pow'r, this Marriage fure was not the way. 
But, when your ſafety was in queſtion, / 
When all your people were untatisfied;. 
Defir'd a King, nay more, deſign'd the Man, - 
It was my duty then, -+—+=- mon: 
2s, Letme be judge of my own lifery's 
I ama woman, 
Bur'danger from my Subjects cannot frighe me. | 
Phil, But Lyſimamntes, NS: mr. 
. Bs.” I cannotlove — 4 > by 
Shall [, Iwho am born a Sovereign Queen, 
Be barr'd of that which God and Nature gives ad 
The meaneſt _ a freedom in my love * \ 
—— Leave me, good Phi yy thoughtsy ,, - -/ 
WhennextIn d your counſel Ile ſend for you —»..;\.. = 
Phil I'm moſt ihyour high di 
Bur, finceI muſt not ſpeak, Madam, yo pleas'd 
To peruſe this, and thereia, read. my exe: 


pete, eee th ap -— bp 


Queen reads, ——— | \_ 
A Catalogue of ſuch -perſans —— 
Spies the box, What's this he has ler fall 2 ape 
Aſt. Your Majeſty 
2», Take thatup, « fell from Philecles. 
\  Shetakes oe SR Abb: 
2», How now, what makes you merry * 
. Ap. A ſmall diſcovery Lhave made, » Madam ; 
2s, Ot what? 
Aft. Since firſt your Majeſty  grac'd Philoeles, 
Have dor heard him nam'd forany Miſtrils 
But now this picture has, Comnriae'd me, === . | | 


- i 
9, Hal Letmeſceic ©  (Snatches is from ber.) 


_— Prince Ly &eL.....-. ; 
© Your favour, TS encourage him —— 
— Chaos lace for him: 


A Prace the Blood, Sioterbman, ; 


on the fziceſt Lady 
Our __—_ 


How! ſhe.zhe 
Mw ation Fs dia ht her 3. 
Ske is not fair, 


Aſt. 1 humbl any copay ny 
If 1 Siended you: _ nut yours TE | 


Which alla 7 | 
4: le 5 EL, 
may pals, - — But wh k of her : 
bend, Iam not well o'th 
[She faints 
Aſt, Who's near there,F bolpthe Queen, | 
The Guards are coming, 


2», Bid *em away, "vas bur a qualm, 
And'tis already going, — 

Af. Dear Madam what's the matter | yare 
You are of late ſoalter'd I ſcarce know you: 
You were gay humour'd, and you now are penſive, 
Once calm, and now unquiet ; | 
Pardon my boldneſs thas  prefs thus far | 
ps rs ws thoughts: I haveac leaſt 
A ſubjets ſhare in you, 

2». Thou ha agreater, 


2s, Tknow lam: prithee forgive metorir, .. 
I cannot help ir, but thou haſt 94 
_ a | 


] feel my frengrh inſenfbly conf! 
DIET aLymbecks hea, 


Yot 


{4 
Yer a fed dayes ELTY 
And thou ſhalt ſee me, lie all damp'snd+ 
Shrowded within , 


My filent Anceſtors, 
Aft. O deareſt Madzmt-* 


z 


+» [11:11 10 


_—_——— , or chk ok, if you'the" LEN 


That [ will ta 


TR NLder BuboV - 


119m! 


WAnry * 
me OTIS Wade; A 007. 100Y ah 
125::q mM a 140! 211 194 br 


03 7 


1 1:H 
a4 ph. 


” 'p T4 L200 þ/ | 
« f 4 


4 » v1)! WG 


| | Ls, nn ieeED «OM = 


The pleaſure to be pified 
ul A thing ſo ſtrange, horrid of my ſelf, 
4 Aft, Bleſs me, ſweet Heaven 


HP 


+ woy 25! vn | 


8 | $0 horrid, ſaid you, Mitom® z WJ; 14h "Y 
| 2s, That Sin, who with one look ſurveys he Cidbe, 
z Secs not a wretch like me: and could the wort” DA; Tg » 
| neg ari Pun ihe pip me. — —+- a= 9 
| an eicher 2d 
| eu 's bh a bzal wes bs 2C 
' Phan loagito know je: "=: Þ 
| And to tell the but (ops iy 11C0lV] 
Firft promiſere mſeme thou wilt excuſe my 7 
And next beſecret, 7 0 | 
Ape. ————— Can ou dpube ir Suda" £3 Ae, 
2s, Yer you might mon My 
Can you not gueſs — Y YA 9601 Þ 22 0! 3281 105.5 13" 
Af. Madam; texfeyos, PR 


2s, Hold: Afteria: 


I would not have you gueſs, for wa. aj findic oe . 
Ln. 


I ſhould imagine, that Set Mi 
And then, 1 as wretched, 


! 


C— thou \yon oe | know ic, rcergees | 
. | 267 
AP. ypoucol ” ER in 


Mi CA a you 


Þs. My Sicily Ithank the Gods, Contents the 


But fince } muſt reveal iz, know 'tis love : 
& who pretended (ſo roglory, am _... 
Become the ſlave of love; — © ©, 


fy 


If. 1 chought your Majefty OOTY Pal ni 
To 


The 1 a | ay 


.Orvet 
Is this 3 

2s, = this enough * 
Then, know, I love below my ſelf ; a Subjet; 
Love one who loves another, and who knows not 
That I love him, 

Aft. Hemuſt berold it, Madarn. 

2%, Not for the world ; Aſteris : \ 
When ere he knows it 1 ſhall die for ſhame, 

Aſt, _ is it then that would content you © | 

othing, but that | had not lov'd ? 
af Mayim May 1 not ask without offence who'tis * 
Ev'n that confirms mel haveloy'd amiſs; 

hee thee and not imagine 
It muſt be Philocles 

Aft. My Coufinis indeed a moſt deſerving perſon ; 
valiant and wiſez and handſome, and well born, 

2s, Butnotof Royal bloud: 
I know his fate unfit to be a King, 
To be his wife I could forſake my Crown; but not my olory ®: 
Yer, —would he did not love Gandiape 
Would be jov' & me,——due nem vorotmy lov 
Or ere durſt cell me his: Af, Inall this Labyrinth, 
I ind one path condocing to your quiet, 


O cell me quick]y then, 
ib RN - mm of the Bloud 


bation cannot - matry 

Firſt br hs machichbe, by vertue of 
Your Sovereign A 

2. 7 fear, Thatwae to make him hate me, 
Or, what's as bad, tolet him know Tlove him: 
Could you nor do it of your ſelt* 

Aſt. Ile not be wanting to my pow'r 
— your Majeſty appears not in it 

Ries Phalacles will ſoon ſurmount 

difficulties, 


14 The Maiden-Odern. 
©s, Then, as we walk, wel think whac means are beſt ” 
Effect but this, and thou ſhar'R halfe my breaſt, 0 Bxteuuts 


tit. 


ACT 11. 


SCEN E I. The Queens appartments, _ 


Aſteria, NJ, | Othing thrives that I have plotted: 
Sola. Forl _ ſounded Philecles, and find 
He is too conſtant to Candiope 

Her too I have affaulred,bur in vain, 

Objeting want of quality in Philoclex, 

PVle to the Queen, and inly cell her 

She muſt make uſe of her Authoriry 

To break the match, 


SCENE. 11. 


Emer Celadon looking about him, 
Brother ! what make you here 
About the Queens appartments * 
Which of the Lees you wetchi ng for ; 
re Any of 'em that will do me the good rurn comake x me found- 
y in love, 

Aft. Then le beſpeak you ones you will be deſp'rate! d in love 
with Florimel: ſo ſoon as the Queen heard you werereturn'd ſhe gave 
you her for Miſtrifs, 

Cel, Thank her Majeſty , but to conteſs the truth my fancy lies 

another way, 

Aſt. That's ſtrange: Florimel vows you are already in love with her, 

Cel, She wrongs me horribly, if ever 1 ſaw or ſpoke wich this 
Florimel, 

Aſt, Well, take your fortune, I muſtleave you, [Exit Aſtris 


SCENE, IL 


Enter Florimel, ſees him, andis running back, 
Cel, Nay 'faich Tam — you and hoaes you are wy pr 


$'ncr, Lady bright, till you reſolve me one queſtion. 


p She 


The Adaided-Queen. | 15 
. Sheis dumb, - | | 
en, ſhe's dumb : what a vengeance doſt thou at Court,with 
a a rare face, witheut a tongue to anſwer to a kind queſtion, 
fm dumb indeed, then, thou canſt tell notales, — goes to 
kiſs her, 
Flor, Hold, hold, you are not mad ! 


Cel, Oh, my miſs in a Maſque ! have you found your tongue * 
Fler, 'Twas time, I think; what had become of me, it I had not * 
Cel, Methinks your lips had done as well, 
Fler, 1, if my Masque had been over 'em, asit was when you mer 
ne in the walks, 
Cel, Well, will you believe me another times did not Ifay you 
yere infinitely e : they may calk of Florimel, it they will, 
but i faich ſhe myſt come ſhort of you, 
; Flor, Haye you (een her, then * 
Cel. Iook'd alittle that way, but F had ſoon enough of her, ſhe 
is not to be ſeen twice without a ſurfeir, 
Flor, However you are beholding to her, they ſay ſhe loves you, 
Cel, By fate ſhe ſhan'nor love me: I have told her a piece of my 
mind already : pox o'theſe coming women : they ſer a man to dinger 
before he has an appetite, 


[ Flavia at the door, 


Florimel you arecall'd within, —— [Exit 

Cel, 1 hope in the Lord yon are not Florimel, 

Flor, Ev n ſhe at your ſervice z the ſame kind and coming F lori- 
mel you have deſcrib'd : 

Cel, Why then we are agreed already, I am as kind and caming 
as you for the heart of you : Iknew at firſt we two were good for ng- 

ng but one another, ; 

Fler, But, without raillery, are you in Love * 

Cel, So horribly much, that contrary tomy own Maxims, I think 
in my conſcience I could marry you, 

Flar, No, no, 'tis not come to that yet : but if you are really is 
love you have done me the greateſt pleaſure in the world,! 

Cel, That pleaſure, and a better too I have in ſtore for you, 

Fler, This call'd a Lover I have long'd ro ſee theſe two 


ears, 
_—_ Ce, 


16 The! 


- , Cel, Sure you walk'd with mask og all the while, whe, for f You 

Wu. nfenyou _ not. bores Jer wiſh, bart) 

Flor Ft wartant I I Uov. 
have other proofs 

Cel, You Chal have re beſt that I can give Jon, 

Flor. | would have a Lover, thatif need 
drown himſelf, break his neck, or poyſon himſelf for _ : he 
thar will ſcruple this is 2n impudent tellow if he (ayes begin 

Cel, Pray , Madam), - which of theſe four” things A _ 
have your" do © fora man's but 2 man, . he cannot hang, 3nd 
crown,and b: eak his neck,and poyſon himſelf, altogether, 

Flor, Walſthen, becauſe you are but'a beginner, and I would not 
dif e you; any one of theſe ſball ſerve your rurn in mr 

Cel, | am much deceiv'din thoſe ee rhkierh! if Theron 


and the Fiddles, be not a more acceptabl 
any of thoſe Tragical ones you have mentioned, -/!-/ - 

Flor, However you will grang it is but Porarnt you rn 
lean, and melancholick to ſhew you arein loye* and that Ke- 
quirevt when1 ſee you next.” - - 

**Cel; When you fee me next? why you-do tae make | Dane 
me, to be lean at 24 hours warning * in the mean white we btrnday-/ 
light, looſe time and love. 

Flor. Would you marry me without confiderations , 

Cel: Tochoole, by heaven, for they rhat think'v6wre; twenty to 
one would never doit, hang forecaſt ; ro make ſore of one, govd goodnight 
is as much inreaſon as a man ſhould expe from this world, - 

Flor, Methinks a few more years and diſcretion would do well: T 
do not like this going ro bed ſo early i m makes one ſo | weary before 
mor 
7, 's much as yourpillow is laid before (go rofleep, = 

Fler... Shall I make a propofftion to you'? 1 will give you 'z-whole 

of probarion to love me inz to grow teſerv'd, diſcreet, ſober and. 
taichful,and ro pay meall the ſervices of a Lover, | 

Cel. And at the end of it you'll marry me * | 

Flor, If neither of as alter ur mincs before,- | 

Cel, By this light a neceſſary clauſe, -- but ifI pay in al he fore- 
(aid ſervices before theday, you ſhall be obliged to take me- ſooner 
lute METcy, _ v 

T *, 


him, 


The en. \ ix 
: Provided if you prove nofairhful,chen'your time of a Twelvii 


dy "Ir ſervices I will bate you ſo many 
dayes or mouth tobe roomy fables [will add more to your *Prenniſhip, 


ſo much more : And of all this onelyto be Judg, 
SCENE -IV. 


Emer Philocles and Lyſimances. 


= Is the Queen this way, Madam ? 
Tleſee, ſo pleaſe your Highneſs: Follow me, Captive, 
Cel, Marchon Conquerour ['5be 


lls him, 
yy. You're ſure her Majeſty will not oppoſe it fExcns 
Phil. 


Leave that come my Lord. el, Flor, 
oe ſ. Then, cnogh perhaps my Siſters birth wy challenge » 
An - match, 


Tlews hyour merits on the other ſide 
To make the ballance even 
Phil, 1 go my Lord this minute, 


Lyſ. My beſt wiſhes wait on you, , {Exit Lyſamantes, 
SCENE V. | 
Enter the Queen and Alteria, 


2s, Yonge: _ is 3 haveT no other way * 
Aſt, O Ma: ou muſt ſtand this brunt : - 
Deny him now, leave thereſt to me: 
Vie to Cand: pe 's Mother, 
And under che pretence of friendſhip, work 
On her Ambition to put offa match 
wo as +5" 
9-.to Phi You may a ch, Sir 
We two diſcouſe go ſecrets, "RY : 
Phil, I come,Madam iy our yout royal bounty, 
2s, Someſuit ! warrant for Your ouln Claes, 
Leave bis advancement to my care, 


; 9 Your goodneſs ſtill "events my Wiſhes ; yer havepnn 
req 
1 D Migh 


. . . 
: 


2». You know you have a frrounble Jadg;! | 
It lies in you not to askaty thing A © 
I cannor grant, 

Phil, Madam, perhaps you think'me nowtoo faulty: 
But Love alone inſpires me with ambition, 


your Ambition, and Jet Love alone , 
Thaticance? » bur this I cannor cure. C 
I haye ſome featbns (invincible ro me) which muſt forbid . 
Your maniagewith Candiope, 

Phil. I-knew I wasnot- 

Av. Not for that, Philecles, you deſerve all things, . 
And to thow I thiak it, my Admiral I hear is dead 
His vacant place (the beſt in all my Kingdom,) 

I here confer on-you, 

Phil. Rather take back all you have giv'a before, 

Then not give this, 
Myſoul, = the poſſion of Sande. 

yſoul, as the Of Cand: 

2s, Since that belict would be > ad diſadvantage, 
I will not encertain it, 

Phil, Why =_ can you be thus cruel come? 
m_—_ me - $ things which - =_ ask, 

et deny that onely thing 
hade to be A. I bony cannot live.. 
= the hope of it, 
po gre things z . 
Bur — not this, Haſte ro o'recome yourlove, 
It is but putting a ſhort liv'd paſſion to a violent death, .. 
Phil, Lcannor live without Cangiepe, 
Put I candic _— a — "my L 
Having my pronounced from your far mout 
2s. If lamro it, Jive my Philecles, 
Dut live withour ( was about to ſay 
Withou his love but that I canpot do) | 
Lye Candiope, 


Ci 4 


_— but to look from fair'C indrope, were an-excuſe for both 


po 
Phil, 


ES 
SAY \ 


meroanleſ fn EY 


The 


Phil, Ah, Madam, /<ould 
Al kane war inecomts 


To give me praiſes t myown 2 
I lovelike y t/a yer mh wer enccbot 
Tap ou can your (elf, : 
Weak barrs they needs mu@'be that forrune pur 
Tin Poiver, and all it candefire, - 


Ondy ecu he wr ond tad 7 cer our, 


But y © 15/65 RA gx Te 
making Lyſimantes fortunate, 
S Warts indeed the man, you had ſome reaſons 


But 'tis another, more withour- WFPones 


And yera ſubje& too, 
Phil, O, Madam, ſay not ſo, 
It cannot be eSubjec if not he, 
It were to be injurious to your ſelf 
To make another choiwe, 
Aa. Yer Lyſwantes er by him Tlove, 
Is more obſcur'd thenStars toonear the Sung 
He has a brightneſs of his 
Not borrow'd of his Fathers, burborn with him, 
Phil, Pardo me if 1 ſay, who'ere hebe, 
He has pr >org you, Madam; 
For he, whom you deſcribe, I ſee is bora 
but from the lees o'th people 


2s. ale” wee ooo 
W hence had you leave to uſe thoſe inſolene terms 
Of him I pleaſe xatjove - one I maſt relt yoo, 


Itavegoncon thus far) 


(Since 
hams eſteem your equal, 


to Prince Lyſmante 
Our who deter CITI A 
2 


Zh, 


20 The Maiden-(Queds. ' 
Ph:l, Whitlwinds bear me hence beſote: Live 
To that deteſted day,—That frown aſſyrexme 
Il have offended, fy res 'f 
But yt me thinks {0 plan and honeſt 
zealous of you gi bpeyour pk fs. þ: 
We I giveityouz but -; ./. 
ou know him better | 
You'l alter your opinion aol] RAS, yore 
Phil, 1 well perceive - | oY 
He has ſv ted me in your eſteem . 15s oh Fas, 20 
But that's leaſt of ills this fatal wreich 2 wat 
Has pradtis'd, —— Thank fox Hare ake Madam ghink - | 
It you have crank aa fee, ly ,v <4 4 
Yes he hes girep weaPlylery mr 1 9307 0) 
But 1 Cove dank hone = = op FI 3I fit 
Phil Hot Irons thank 'em for't, —— "= 
2», What's that you mutter £ ax rewber 


Hence from my fight: I know apt whether, - : 
I ever ſhall endure to ſee you more, | iT 


FP bil, But hear me, Madame| +1; "0. | 


2s, ay be gone, — See-me no more this day — | 
I will got hear one word in your excuſe; | 
Now,Su,berude again, And give Law: to your Aween, 


i I, Ex yo bowing. 
Aſﬀteria, come hither, F 


Was ever boldneſs like to this of Philecler 
Help me to reproach him , for Lieſalve. 
Henceforth no more to loye him. 
Aft. Truth is, I wondred/at pr I: 
Did you not mark his words, he wen achn, 
How full of haughtineſs, how ſmall 
2s, haibemetons thes, howhoShvenrth 
EC | | | 
man, me thinks, -of and preſence ! . | 
2.0 dlow him fomerking RT 
Ye to me | — 1D | 
Aff. The workmanſhip of inconkiderae favour, 
The Creature of zaſhloves one of thoſe Meteors: . 


26, / 7 voy. ore \ 


__ Monarchs raiſe from earth, 


+Fexr, Eo Ire ay Fn: Varand Famine 


2s, Ha 1/7 "Wi! 1 
F. . -aM8, Ovewhom inflead of banifhing's 
55.0 have plum'd of all = 
ee Clin 
W hom Princes often love withoue Ho! 
' $8,\ What hazy" CS khdpe 'y 
That thou ſhouldt uſe him thus * 
Were he the baſeſt of Mankind thay could'ſt noc 


Have gi _—_——_— _- 
Ko Corman, 
Dine = 


Ordopoion lor hn 


Conch ante ir 


\f. Dear madam NY 
ow diſtracted are your thoug | 
eden g—— 

were lad, 


TheSybills leaves more | 
ent giey 1 


Where is that harmony of 
Which guided all youdid ! that 
Which rais'd you, high above thedeſt of Ki 
As Kings are 0'rethelevel of mankind ! 
2», Gone, gone Afteria, all is gone, G 


Or loſt within me far from any we, 


- - 


The 


= 
bar rag Tm > 
am orecaſk +>... 23 4 


Tz | %"g 

Tem 120760.4 1 corn gn # 
f. (pimndfans er the goodneſs * robs Df 
Top: what I ſaid, —+r7 - noteenty ty 
Alas, [uſe my ſeſtmuch worſe then thee, - 
Love rages in great ſouls, —— 


{For there his pow'r moſt cppeſhivadindes mY | 
Figh real ook dee rey ev thewinds 0 Harv, 


* 2 
. 


ACT. my out xa" 
SCENE of the Aft, The Court Galle, 


Philocles, ſolus, 


Phil. = te banih' re be fo 4 
But Favourites,onde de 


"Yer Fortune, ſtop,—this is the NY | p 
To meer Afteris, and by her | 
My humble vows ro my 
Enter Query and Aſlecia.\ 
Ha! She comes her ſelf Unkegphnes: E 
Where ſhallT hides —— | © 


2s, Is not that Philecles 
who makes ſuch haſte e + Philecles, Pailacletones 
{ Philecles coming back, ' {| &clawme, 
2», How now Sir;.amd ſuch aBugbear 
ThatI ſcare from * 
Phil, "Tis true, Ifhould more carefully have ſhan'd 
The place where you might be , a5, whenitchanders nail 2120 


don EP GEE Api. 82 15.10 
Becauſcthe angry Nl / *1 4 ' 1 
Qs. What does —_— ferint 


1 do not underſtand him, | 
PF: Your Majeſty forgets you batih'd hum, pi. \2ir ol, 


- Your 


0, © 
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Your preſence for this day, ————————— [7 okay 
2s, Ha! baniſh hiny | tis rrue indeed , 
But. as thou ſayſt, Thad forgor it quice, +20 be#.' ' 
af. Thar veyfag, rabge, ſcarce half an hour ago, 
Urawn his pardon up (o ſoon 
Thar 1 forgot he ere offended me, 
Phil, Pardon me, that I could not thank you ſooner : 
La hoa rpg ro like ſome ſwift flood pour'd in on narrow bancky: 
reflow'd my 
2p. No, 'tis for meto aske your pardon Philocles, 
e great injury I did you 
In not remembring I wagangry with you; 
But Ie = nap ua $HIV 
INE GJ 
Phil, No, M my nt hou} was you: AR of grace- 
AhdIlay hold tan it, 
2s, Princes ſometimes may paſk, - . \ 
Ads of Oblivion intheir own wrong oY 
Phil. 0 trues bur not recall rhers, 
But, Philocles, ſince I have told you there is one Hove, 
Twill go ons andler you know 
What paſſed this day berwixt us , be you judg 
Whether my ſervant have dealt well with me. 
Phil, 1 beſeech your Majeſty excuſe me: 
Keele on of 7 ar ng _- me 
Relaple too er m re pardon, 
OW youle ga to > it; 
Phil, May I not chen 
You have ſome quarrel to him 
. Yes, agreatone, 
But firſt, co juſtifie my ſelf. 
Know, Philecles, | have conceal'd my 
With ſuch care from him,chat he knowsnot yer : 
Tove, buronely that I much eſteem hum 
Phil, O Rtupid wrerch 
That by a thouſand tokens could not it ! 
Qs, He loves elſewhere, and ohat aces Us, 
_=_ He's blind indeed ! 
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So the dull Beaſts inthe firſt Paradiſe ' 
With levell'd eyes gaz'd each upontheir kinds, 
There fix'd their loyes. and ae're lopk'dup.to view 
That glorious Creajare mah, ther ſoveraign Lord, 

Qs. Y' we t00 ſcrerdod icdlefanics, bathe hay Gives naceld, 
Which will, I fear,move you much more agunſt hun, 
He fell this day into a paſſionw.cth me, 
And boldly concradicted all 1 fe. 

Phil, And ſtands his head upon his Shoulders yet © 
How long ſhall chis moſt infolent ——— 

Qs. Take heed you rail not, 
You know you are but on yqur good behaviour. 

Phil, Why then Iwill not call him Traytor — 
Bur onely rude, audacious and im 
Touſe bis Sovertign ſo, »———1] your leave 
To © OS leaſt impriſon'd him 

e people may ſpeak ill, and yer mean well : 

ne yet 
ra In ſhortyl loyehun + 
And that exchfes all 5 but benot jealous 4 
His rifing ſhall = 94 PREG 


- Norwil! lever many 


Phil, That's cs comfort yer .. 
OT not bea King, - 
He never ſhall, Bot youre difcompords 
on y kaes lice, | have ſomewhat for you 
Sha'l ſhew you ſtill are in my favour, ; 
[ Exeunt Luctn and Alteria, 


Enter to him Candiope weeping, 


Phil, Hownow, , my fair Candiope* ; 
So through RE 
TheSun at once ſeems beehoroweep and ſhine, 
For what Forefathers ſin do you affi& 
Thoſe precious eyes? forſure you have 
Noneot your own to 
' Cand, My Crimes both great and many needs muſt ſhow 
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Phil, Afitions ſent from Heay'n without a cauſe 
Make bold Mankind enquire into its Laws. 
But Heav'o, which moulding beauty takes fach care 
Makes god fares on prpoe for he far 
And deſtiny that ſees them ſo divine, 

Spinn's all their fortunes in a ſilken ewine : 
No mortal hand ſo ignorant is found 


To weave courſe work upon a precious grougd, 
Cand, _ —— — ears, 


—_— theſereas: 
— She has recall'd "== INI 
And | — 


Phil, iy 6p nee 
ns inthe fall < 


hho barrns ——— 


in me which was in her, 


Cand, KR toes, would ne're o'recome, 
But that I find Iam dat home, 
You have a friend that fights for you within : 


Phil, Let Reaſon ever loſe,(o love may win, 


Emter Queen and Aſteria, 
Qucen with a Picture in ber hand, 


Ls, See there, Afberia, 
All we have doae ſucceeds ſtill to the worſe 3 
We hindred hum from ſeeing her at home, 
Where | but onely heard loy'ds and now 
She comes to Court , and mads me with the ſight on't, 


ir will have ſome vent, 


your 
Mend my ns Handkerchief ; 
there, and ſhows roomuch 


EE - 


The 
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T he broadneſs of her Shoulders, — Nay fie, Aferis, 

Now you put it too much backward, and diſcover 

The bigneſs of her breaſts, 
Cand, | beſeech your Majeſty 

Give not your ſelf this trouble, 
2», Sweet Couſin, you ſhall pardon meg 

A beauty ſuch as yours 

Deſerves a more then ordinary care, 

To er it out, 

Come hither, Philocles, do but obſerve, 

She has bur one groſs fault inall her ſhape, 

Thatis, ſhe bears up here too much, 

And the malicious Workman has left it open to your eye, 
Phil. Where, and 'pleaſe your Majeſty, methinks 'tis very well 2 
2%, Donot you ſeeit, Oh how blinds love ! | 
Cand, And how quick-ſighted malice ! [ Aſede, 
2s, But yer methinks, thoſe knots of sky, do not 

Sowell with the dead colour of her face, 
Aſt, Your Majeſty miſtakes,ſhe wants no red, 


The Queen here plucks ont her Glaſs ,and looks ſometimes on her ſelf, 
ſometimes on ber Rival, 


__ How do I look to day, Aſteria ! 
Methinks not well, G 
Aſt. Pardon me, Madam, moſt vjRoriouſly, 
Qs. What think you, Philocles * come do not flatter. 
Phil. Pars was abold man who preſum'd 
To judg the beauty of a Goddeſs, 
Cand, Your Majeſty has giventhe reaſon why 
He cannot judge 5 his Love Fas blinded him: 
2s. Mcthinks along patch here beneath her eye 
Might hide that diſmal hallowneſs,what think you Philocles 2 
Cand, Beſeech you Madam, aske not his opinion; | 
What my faults are it is no matter ; 
He loves me with them all, . 
2, I, he may love, but whenhe marries you : 
Your Bridal ſhall be kept in ſome dark Dungeon, 
Farwel, and think of that, too eafic Maid, 


f 
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I bluſh, thou ſhar'ſt my bloud, —— —_ ny Queen, 
Aſteria, 
Cand. In humane Queen! 
Thou canſt not be more willing to reſign 


Thy part in me, then I to give up mine: 
Phil, Love, how few Subjects do thy Laws fulfil, 
And yet thoſe few, likeus, thou uſeſt 11! ! 
Cand, 1 he greateſtſlaves, in Monarchies,are they, 
Whom Birth ſers neareſt to _—_ ſway, 
W hile jealous _ does ſu ore ſpy, 
We play like within the Lions Ye, 
WouldI for you ſome Shepherdeſs had been, 
And, but each May, ne're heard the name of Queen, 
Phil, If you were ſo, might 1 ſome Monarch be, 
Then, you thould gain what nowyou looſe by me : 
Then, you in all my glories ſhould have parr, 
And rule my Empire, as you rule my hearr. 
Cand, How much our golden wiſhes are in vain * 
When they are paſt,we are our ſelves again, 


Enter Queen and Aſteria above, 


2», Look, look 4ſfteria, yet they are not gone, 
Hence, we may hear what they diſcourſe alone, 
Phil, My Love inſpires me with a gen'rous thought 
W hich you unknowing, in thoſe wiſhes taught, 
Since happineſs may out of Courts be foun 
Why ſtay we here on this enchanted ground 2? 
And chooſe not rather with content to dwell 
(If Love and we can find it)in a Cell? 
Cand, Thoſe who, like you, have once in Conrts been great, 
May think they wiſh, but wiſh not co retrear, 
They ſeldom go bur when they cannot ſtay , 
As looſing Gameſters throw the Dice away : 
Ev'n in that Cell, where you repoſe ould find, 
Viſtons of Court will haunt your reſtleſs mind; 
And glorious dreams ſtand ready to reſtore 
The pleaſing ſhapes of all you had before, 
E 2 
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Phil. He, who with your poileſſion once is bleſt, 
On eaſie terms may part with all the reſt, 

A!ll my Ambition will in you be crown'd , 

And thoſe white Arms ſhall al my wiſhes bound, 

Our life ſhall be but one long Naptial day, 

And, like chat't Odours, melt in Sweats away, 

Soft as the Night our Minutes ſhall be worn, 

And chearful as the Birds that wake the Morn, 

Cand, Thus hope miſleads ir ſelf in pleaſant way ; 
And takes mores joyes on truſt then Love can pay ! 
But Love, with long poſſeſſion, once decayd, 

That face which now you Court, you will upbraid, 
Phil, Falſe Lovers broach theſe tenets, to remove 

The fault from them by placing it. on Love, 

Cand, Yet grant in Youth you keep alive your Fre, 
Old age will come, and then itmuſt expire : 

Youth but a while does at Loves Temple ſtay, 

As ſome fair Inn to lodge it on the way. 

Phil, Yourdoubtsare kind , but to be ſatisfy'd, 

I can bet ue, I beg I may be try'd, 

Cand, Tryals of love toodear the making coſt 3 
Bor, if CY whole NO loft, 

W hat you propoſe, brings wants and care along, 
Phil Lavengd bexr bock.(Caa)bor « —_ love ſo ſtrong? 
Phil, They donot want, who wiſh not to have more x 

Who ever ſaid an Anchoret was poor * 

Cand. To anſwer gen'toully as you have done, 

I ſhould not by your arguments be wonn: 

Eknow I urge your ruine by conſent , 

Yet love too well that ruine SR. 

Phil. Like water giv*n to thoſe whom Feavers fiy, 
You kill but him, who muſt without ir die, 

Cand, Secure me I may love without a Crime 
Then, for our flight, appoint both place and cime, 

Phil. Th'enſuing hour my pli vows ſhall be ; 
The time's not long z or long to me, 

| Card, Then, let us go where we ſhall ne'; be ſeen, 
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By my hard Mother. (?44l,) or my cruel Queen, 


__ O Philecles unkind to call me cruel ! Cand, 


.T So falſe ,Aneasdid from Didefly 
But never branded her with cruelty, 
How I deſpiſe my ſelf for loving fo ! 
Aſt. Ar once you hate por ſelf and love him too, 
Q», No, his ingratitude has cur'd my wonnd : 
A painful cure indeed ! ( Aff.) and yer nor ſound, 
His ignorance of your trae thoughts 
Excuſes thisz you did ſeem cruel, M:dam, 
.2s, But much of kindneſs ſtill was mix'd with ir, 
W ho could miſtake ſo groſly not to know 
A Cupid frowning when he draws his Bowe £ 
Aſt, He's going now to ſmart for his offence : 


, No —L _ you —_ - him go. 
. Burl my my revenge will ſhow: 
Belies his head's a forkeie ro rt ny 

Aft, When you take that I will believe you hate, 
Let him poſſeſs, and then he'll ſoon reper- * 
And ſo his Crime will prove his puniſhrac.... 

2», He may repent ; buthe will farſt poſſeſs - 

Aft. O, Madam, now your hatred you confeſs : 
W, his poſleſſing her your rage does move, 
"Tis jealouſic the avarice of love, 

2». No more, Afteris, 


City, 

Prevent their marriage firſt; then ſtop their Right, 
Some fitting puniſhments I will orda! 
Bur ſpeak not you of Philocles again: 
'Tis bold to ſearch,and dangerous to find, 
Too much of Heaven's, or of a Princes mind, 


[Qu, deſcends and exit; 


Fn) S he without my leave depart from hence * 
A 


Seek Lyſimamies out, bid him ſet Guards through all the Court and- 


20” 


E xeunt Phil. 


A 
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As the Queen has done ſpeatiny, Flawia is going haſtily ever the 
Stage, Aſteria ates : going Bafy | 
Aſt. Flavis, Flavia, Whither ſo faſt * 
Flav, Did you call, Afteria ? 
Aſt, The Queen has buſineſs with Prince Lyſomantes, 
Speak to any Gentleman that's.next, to ferch him, 2 Aſteria 
Flav. 1 (uſpet ſomewhat,but Ilewatchyoucloſe, Lfrom above, 
Prince Lyſimantes has not choſe inme, 
1 he worlt Spy of the Court, — Celaden! what makes he bere ! 


Enter Celacon, Olinca, Sabina; they walk over the Stage together, 
he ſeeming to court them, 


Olind, Nay, ſweet Celadon, ——- 

Sab, Nay, dear Celadon, — — 

Flay, O-ho, I ſee his buſineſs now, 'tis with Meliſſa's two Daugh- 
ters : Look look,how he peeps abour to ſee if the Coaſt be clear,like 
an Hawk chat will not plume i ſhe belcok'd on, — { F xeunt Cel, 
So—at laſt he has truls'ed his quarry, -——— (01, Sab, 

Enter Florimell, 

Flor, Did you ſee Celsdop this way * 

Flav, It you had not ask'd cle queſtion, I ſhould have thoughe 
= _ come from watching um he's juſt gone off with Mechſſa's 

aughters, 
| Flor. Meliſſa's Daughters! he did not Court 'em I hope * 

Flav, So bulily, he loit uotime : while he was teaching the one 
a tune, he was kiſſing rc orliers hand, ' 

Flor. O fine Gentleman ! 

Flav. And they (o greedy of him ! Did you never ſee two Fiſhes 
about a Bair, tugging 1t this way, -and t'other way ; for my part, I 
look'd at leaſt he ſhouts, have.ioſt a Leg or Arm 1th ſervice, 

Nay aeye vex your (elf, but e en reſolveto break with him, 

* Flor, Nono, 'tixnot come to that, yet ; Ile corre him firſt, and 
then hope the beſt from time, 

-* Flay, From time! Believe me, there's little good to be expefed 


from him, I never knew the old Gentleman withthe Scythe and _ 
gla 
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glaſs bring any thing but. gray hair, thin cheeks, and loſs of teeth: 
you ſee Celadon loves others, 

Flor, There's the more hope he may love me among the reſt : 
hang't, I would not marry one of theſe folemn Fops z they are good 
for nothing but to'make Cuckolds : Give me a ſervanc that- is an 
high Flier at all 'g1mes, that is bounteous of himſelt ro many wo- 
men and yet wheneve | pleas'd tothrow out the lure of Matrimo- 
ny, ſhould come down with a ſwing, and fly the better at his own 

uarry, 
- Flav, But are you ſure you can take him down when you think 
good 

Flor, Nothing more certain, 

Flav, What wager will you venture upon the Trial 2 

Flor, Any thing, 

Flav, My Maydenhead to,yours, 

' . Flor, That'sa good one, who ſhall take the forfeit * 
Flav, Ile go and write a Letter as from theſe two Siſters, to ſum- 
mon him immediately 3 it ſhall be deliver'd before you, 1 warrant 
on ſee a ſtrange combat betwixt the Fleſh and the Spirit: if he 
eaves you to goto them,you'l grant he loves them better * 
, Flor, Not a jot the more : a Bee may pick of many Flowers, and 
yet like ſome oae better then all the reſt, 

Flav, But then your Bee muſt not leave his ſting behind him, 

Flor, Well, make theexperiment however -- I hear him coming, 
and a whole noiſe of Fiddles at his heels, Hey-day, what a mad 
Husband ſhall I have *£ 


Enter Celadon, 

Flav, And what a mad wife will he haves? Well, Imuſt goe a 
letle way, bur I lereturn immediatelyand write it : You'! keep him 
in diſcourſe the while 2 [ Exit Flav. 

Cel, Where are you, Madam £ what do you mean cun away 
thus? pray ſtand to'r, that we may diſpatch this buſine s, 

Flor, It''nk you mean to watch me as they do Witches, tomake 
meconfe(s I love you, Lord, what a buſtle have you kept this Af- 
ternoon ? what with eating, ſinging and dancing, I am {v weatied, 
that I ſhall not bein caſe ro hear of any more love this fortnight, 

Cel, Nay, if youſurfeit on't before Tryal, Lord have mercy upon 
you when I have married yuu, 

For, 
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Flor, Bot what Kings Revenuedo you think will maintain this ex 
ant expence * 

Cel, 1 have a damnable Father, a rich old Rogue, if he would once 
die! Lord,how long does he mean to makeir ere he dies ! 

Flor, As long as ever he can, Ile paſs my word for him, 

Cel, I think then we had beft conſider him as an obſtinate old fel- 
——v—_— deaf ro the news of a bercer world z and'nete ſtay for 

im, 

Flex, But &en marry ; and get him Grandchildren in abundance, 
2nd great Grandchildren upon them, and ſo inch him and ſhove him 
out of the world by the very farce of new Generations »-—It thar be 
the way you muſt excuſe me, 

Cel, Bur doſtthon know whar ir is to be anold Maid * 

Fler, No,nor hope I ſha'n't theſe wes tr 

Cel, But whenthat time comes, in the fnſt place thou wilt becon- 
demaed to tell Stories, how many men thou mighteſt have had z and 
none believe thee: Then thon groweſt froward, and impudently wea- 
reſt all thy Friends to ſollicite Man for thee, 

Flor. Away with-your old Common-placewit : I amreſolyed to 
grow fatend look young till forty,and then flip out of the world with 
the fuſt wrinckle,and the repurarion of five and twenty, 


Cel, Well, what think you now of a reckoning betwixt us * 

Fler, How do you mean * 

Cel, Todiſcount for ſo many dayes of my years ſervice, asIhave 
paid in ſince morning, 

Flor, With all my heart, 

Cel, n—_ For a Treat : 


Item, For my Glaſs Coach: 

Item, For fitting bare, and wagging ybur Fann : 
wh -- nd laſtly, and principally, for my Fidelity ro you this long hour 

Fler, For this I'bateyou three Weeks of your Service ; now hear 
your Bill of Faults , for your comfort 'tis a ſhort one, 

Cel, Iknow it. 

Flor, Inprimis, Item, and Sum totall, for keeping company with 
Meliſſa's Daughters, 

Cel, How the Pox came you to know of that: 'Gad TI beheve 
the Devil plays booty againſt himſelf, and tels you of my fins, [fide | 

Flor, 


q 


*_ Very good, the Siſters 
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Flor, The offence being ſo ſmall the puniſhment ſhall be but pro- 
portionable, I will ſetyou back onely halt a year, 
Ct," You're moſt anconſcionable : why then do you think we 
ſhall come together * there's none but the old Patriarchs could 
live long. enough to marry you at this rate, . 'What do you take 
me for ſome Couſin of Methbeſalem's, that I muſt ſtay an hundred 
years before | come to beget Sons and Daughters 2. 

Flor, Heres ant ent Lover, - he complains of me without e- 
ver off ring toexcuſe himſelf ; Item, 4 a5, 0x. for that, 
| Cel, Sq ther's another puff in my voyage 
the North of Scotland. 

Fle, All this is nothing to your excuſe for the two Siſters. 

Cel, *Faith if ever I did more then kiſs *em,and that but 0nce— 
...Flor. What could you have done more rome * | 
- Cel, An hundred times more 3 as thou ſhalt know, dear Rogue, at 
time convenient, 
_ Flo, Youralk, you talk z Could you kiſs 'em, though but once, 
and ne're think of me * | 

Cel, Nay if | had thought of thee, I had kifs'd 'em over athou- 
ſand times,with the very force of imagination, ' 

+ Flor, The Gallants are mightily beholding to you, you have 
_— 'em- out a new way to kiſs their Miſtreſſes, ppon other womens 
ps. 

Fo, What would you have You are my Sultana Queen, thereſt 
are but in the nature of your Slaves; I may make ſome ſlight excur- 
ſion into the Enemies Country for torage or ſo, but I everreturnto 
my head quarters, 


blown me back to 


Fnter one with a Letter, 
Cel, Tome? ; 
Meſſ. It your name be Celadon. [Celad, reads ſoftly, 

_ Flor, He's (wallowing the Pill ; preſently we ſhall ſee the opera- 
£100, 

\ [ Cel. to the Page, ] Child, come hicher Child; here's money for 
thee : So, be gone quickly good Child, before begin 
thee: Thouart in aonganes place, Child, — : [Thruſts him ous, 

end me word they will have the Fiddles this 
Attergoon, and invites me to ſup there ! — Now cannot | forbear 


and I ſhould be dama'd, amr a6 4a a ſcouring (0 lately for 
; it, 
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it, Yet Tlove Florimel better then both of *em togetherz==there's the 
Riddle o'ne: but onely for the ſweet ſake of variety, — [| Aſide. 
Well; we muſt all fin, and we muſt all repent, and there's an end 
ore; 
Flor, What is it thatmakes you fidg up and down fo *- 
Cel, *Paith I amiſent fos by a very dear friend, and 'tis upon a bu- 
fineſs of life and death, 
Fler, On my life ſome womanl ? 
cel, On my honour ſome man; Do you think I'would lye to you © 
Flor, But you engag'd to ſup with me ! 
a But I conſider it may be ſcandalous: to ſtay late in your 
g . 
Adieu dear Miſs if ever Iam falſe to thee again; [Exit Cel, 
Flor, See what conſtant metal you men are made of !' He begins to 
vex me in good earneſt, Hang him, lethim go and take enough of 
'em :- and yet methinks I can't endure he ſhould neither, Lord, that 
ſack a Mad-Cap as I ſhould ever live to be jealous ! x 
I; muſt after him, 
Some Ladies would diſcard him now, bu I 
A fitter way for my revenge will find, 
He marry fa ſerve him in his kind, CE xit Florimel, 


tl. 
ts... 


—_— 


ACT IV. 


SCENE, The Walks. 


Meliſſa, after ber Olinda and Sabina, 


Meliſſe, (Muſt take this buſineſs op in-time: this wild fellow be- 
: gins to haunt my houſe Well, He be bold ro ſay 

it, *ris.as eahe gps 22mg yon, without miſchief, as a 

Maidenhead of Fifteen, to ie tame for an Husdands bed, 

but rbat mans handſome, rich and young, and I conld 

content he one of 'em.but te ſeduce 'em both in this 


manner, — Well, Ic examine 'ew apart, and if I can ado 
w 


—_— — — 


« as * 
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Olinds, Come hither 
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which he loves, leofferhim his choice, 
Child, — 
. Olin, Your'pl Madam * 

Mel, Nothing but for your good 0linds, what think you of Ce- 


P | 

Olin, Why I think he's a very mad fellow, but yet I have ſome 
obligernenrs to him: he teaches me new ayres onthe Guitarre, and 
talks wildely to me,and T to him, 

Mel. But tell me inearmeſt,do you think he loves you ? 

Olin, Can you doubt it * There were never two cut out for one 
another, weboth love Singing, Dancing, Treats aud Muſick, In 
ſhore, we are each others counterpart. 

Mel. But does he love you ſeriouſly * 

Olin, Seriouſly ! I know not that, it he did;perhaps I ſhould not love 
him: but we fitand talk, and wrangle, and are friends, whenweare 
rogether we never hold our tongues; then we have al 2 noiſe 
of Fiddles at our heels, he hunts memmerrily as the does the 
Hare ; and either this is Love, or I know it nor, 

Kel, 'Well, goback, and-call Sabina tome, 

—— Olinda goes behind 

This is a Riddle paſt my finding our : whether he loves her orao is 

the queſtion; bur this lam ſure of, ſhe loves him :—- O my lietle 

Favourice, | muſt ask you 2 queſtion concerning Celadon: Is he in 

love with you? | 

$4b, 1 think indeed he does not hate me, at leaſt if amans word 
may be takenfor ir, 

Mel, But what expreſſions has he made you * 

$#b, Truly the man has done his part : he has ſpoken civilly tome, 
and | was not ſo young but I underſtood him, | 

Mel. And you could be content to marry him * 

$ab, Ihavefworn never to marry beſides, he'sa wild young man; 
yet toobey yon, Morher,I could be content to be ſacrific'd, 

Mel, No,no,we wou'd but lead you to the Altar, 

$46, Norto pur off the Gemleman neirhery for if I have him nor 
Tam reſoly'd to diea Maid, that's once, Mother, —— 

Mel. Both my Daughters aze inlove with him, and 1 cannot yet 

find he loves either of 'em, 
0m, Morher, mother, yonder's Celadew in the walks, 
F 2 


Mel 
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Mel, Peace wanton you had beſt ring the Bells for joy, Well, Ile 
= -mn ww Ik 9 wy a _ x ſeems to 
ike the y : Ile give him opportunity wi z Olinda 
do you Sake haſte after —y oo 

Olin, This is ſomething hard though, [Exit Mel, 

Emter Celadon, 

Cel, You ſee Ladies the leaſt breath of yours brings me to you : 1 
have been ſeeking you at your Lodgings, and from thence came hi- 
ther after you, 

Sab, 'T was well you found vs. 

Cel, Found you ! Half this brightneſs berwixt you two was e- 
nough to have lighted me; I never miſs my way : Here's fair 
Olinds has beauty enough tor one Family , ſuch a voice, ſuch awit, 
ſonoble a ſtature, ſowhute a $kin, 

Olin, 1 thought he would be particular at laſt, [ Ade, 

Cel. And young Sabina,lo (weet an innocence, 

Such a Roſe-bud newly blown, | 
This is my fp. Pallace of Love, and that my little withdrawi 
Room, A word, Madam, | [To $46. 


Olin, I like not this — [afide,] Sir, if you are not too bulte 
with my Siſter, I would ſpeak with you, 


Cel. I come, Madam, 

$ab, Time enough Sirs pray finiſh your Diſcourſe, and as 
you were a ſaying, Sir — 

Olin, Sweet Sir, —— 

$ab, Siſter, you forget, my Mother bid you make haſte, 

Olin, Well,goyou and tell her I am coming, — 

$4b, 1. -*4 never endure to be the Meſſenger of ill newss but if 
you ples ſend her word you won't come, -— 

Olin, $Minion, Minion, remember thus, F xit Olinda, 

$ab, She's horribly in love with you, 

Cel, Lord, who could love that walking Steeple : She's ſo high 
that every time She fings rome, I am looking up for the Bell that 
tolls ro Church, —— Ha ! Give me my little Fifth-rate ! that lies 
ſo ſnug, — She, hang her, a Duch built bottom: the's ſo tall, 
there's ao boarding her, But we loſe time — Madam, let me ſeal 
my love upon your mouth, [ kiſs, 
Soft and ſweer by Heaven! fure you wear Roſe-leaves berween your 


lips. Sab - 
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$4b, Lord, Lord 4 What's the matter with me ! my breath 
grows (o ſhort | can ſcarce ſpeak to you, 

Cel, {ys "pain and He ſpeak for thee, 

$4b, You don't love me, -— 

Cel, I warrant thee; ſer down by = <p——_yy —_ — 
She warms faſter then Pyomalion's I — [ aſide, 
ORg—_— Son bo , this was t coriginalilect lips; talking, 


Rn in bith ' by, —- 
= _ pray be civil; will you be arquiet ? 

Cel. What would you have me ſer ſtill and look upon you like a 

little Puppy: dog that's taught to beg with his fore-leg up * 
Emer Florimell. 

Flor. Celaden the faithful! in good time Sir, — 

Cel, Ia very good time Florimell ,. for Heavens ſake help me 
quickly, . 

Flor, What's the matter* 

Cel. Do not you ſee! here's a poor Gentlewoman in a ſwoon | 
({woon away !) I have been rubbing her this halt hour, and cannot 
bring her1o her ſenſes, 

Flor, Alas, how came ſhe ſo 7 

Cel, Oh barbarous | do you'ſtay to ask queſtions, run for cha- 
rity. 

Flor, Help,he! ou Lady, —— [Exit Flor, 

54h, -athegovesr 

Cel, I thanks tomy wit that helpt me at a pinch, 

I thank Heaven,haever pump for a lye in all my lite yet. 

$4b, lam affraid you love her,Celadon | 

Cel. Onely as a civil acquaintance or ſo,but however to avoid flan- 
der you had beſt be gone before ſhe comes again, 

$ab. Ican find a tongue as well as ſhe — — 

Cel, I,but the truths, | am a kind of ſcandalous perſon, and for 
= to be (cen in my company — Stay in te naks by this kiſs 

le be with you P_ — Exit $ab. 
Exter Florimellranning, © 
Flor, Help,help,l can-figdno body. 


Cel, '"Tis needleſs now my dear, ſhes recover'd, GE bur 
ſo wan and weakly, —— 


Flor, 
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Flor. Uinh ! Ibegln to fmell aratt, what we yaur bulingfs here, 
Celadon ? 
_ Charity, Chriſtun chagity z you (aw was labouring for life 
with her, uy 
Flor. But how came you hither; notthat Lcare chis,-but onely 
10 be ſatigfiedo— —— ————- Sings, —— 
Cel, You are jealous in my Conſcience, 
Fler, Who I jealous ! Then 1 wiſh this igh may be the laſt that e- 
ver _— [ Sioks, 
Cel. why do- you ſigh then 
Flor, Nothing but a | cannot fetch my breath well, — 
;But what will you ſay it I write the Lerter you had,torry your faith * 
Cel, Hey-day! Thus is jat the Devil and the Sinner 3 you lay ſnares 
for me, and thes puniſh me for being taken, here's trying a man's 
Faith indeed : What did you think I had thefaith of a Stock, orof 
aStones Nay, andyou goto tantalize aman,-—*gad T love upon 
;the (qurre,I can endure no tricks to be uſed ro me. 
Ol.nda and Sabina at the door Preprag. 
01, $ab, Celadon,Celadon ! 
Flor, What voices are thoſe © | 
Cel. Some Camerades of mine that call me to play y, — <= — 
Pox on 'em, they | ſpoil all —- Aſide, 
Flor, Pray ler's (ee 'em, 
Cel, Hang 'em Tatterdemallions, they are noteworth your fight, 
'pray Gentlemen be gone, Le bewith you immeckately, 
$4b. No, we'llſtay heretor you, 
Flor, Do your Gentlemen ſpeak with Treble-voices, © I am re- 
folv'd toſee what — u keep, 
Ccl, Nay,good my nnnentnns 
He lays bold of hey to pullber back , ſhe lays bold 
of Olinda, by whom Sabina holds 5 ſo that he 
pulling they all come in, 
- * Flo, Are theſe your Comerades * 
[ Sings, ] * Tis Strephon calls what would my love * 
Why do not you roar out like a great Ba&-vyal, Come follow rorl1e 
KAyrile-grove, Pray Sir,which of theſe fair Ladies is it, for whom you 
wer”ro do the courteſie, for it were mncontionchle to leave you 
to 'em both; What a man's but a man you know, 
din, The Gentleman may find an owner, $4b, 
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$«b, Thongh not of you, | 

Flor, ry whoſe the loſt is,and take him, 

Cel. Shi 1 cry me anon, and rell my marks, 

Flor; Troth I pity your Highneſs chere, 'I perceive he has left you 
for the lieehe one Merhinks he ſhould have been affraid to break his - 
neck when he fell ſo high as from you to her, | 

$ab, Well my drolling arm may be even with you, — 

Fla, Not this ten thy growth, yer; 

$4 Can ficth ied ado She —_ 

Flor, How now, my Amazon in decime ſexto |= 

Olin, Do you affront my Siſter *— 

Filer, I, burthou art ſotall, I think I ſhall never affront thee, — 

$ab, Come away Siſter, we ſhall be jeer'd ro Dearh elſe. 

|  [Exewnt Olin, Sab, . 

Flor, Why do you look that way, you can'nt forbear leering after 
the forbidden Fruit, — —— But when e're I take a Wehtchers word | 
again ! '—— 

"cel. A Wenchery word ! Why ſhould you ſpeak ſorcontemptibly 
of the better half of Mankind, I'le ſtand up tor the honourof my 
Vocation, 

Fler, You we inno fault I warrantz— 'ware my busk 

Cel, Not to give afair Ladythelye, Iam in fault; — bur other- - 
wiſe, Come ler us be friends ; and let me wait you to your Lodg- 


Flor. This impudence "ſhall noc fave youifrom my Table-book; . 
Nem, A Month more for this faolt,—- [They walk ro the door, - 

1, Soldier within, Stand, 

2, Souldier, Stand, give the word, 

Cel, Now, whats the nteaning of this trow, guards ſer, 

1, Souldier, Give the word , or you cannot paſs , theſe are they 
brother , let's in, and ſeize em, 

The two Souldiery enter ——— 

1, Sould, — Down with him. "> 

2. Sould, Diſarm him, 

Cel, How now Raſcally ; —— D#awr avd beats one off ,and * 


catches the other, 
Cel, Ask your life yow villain, 
 . B, Sould,, Quarter , quarter, 


Cil-. 
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Cel, Was ever ſuch an Inſolence * wits 2 
Sould, We did but our duty , "here we were (et, t0 take a Gen- 

tleman and Lady, that would &teal- a marriage without the 

conſent , and wethought = had been they, / »:/- | LExit Sould, 
Flor. Your Couſin Philecler and the Princeſs Candiope 0n my life ! 
for I heard the Queen give private Orders to Lyſſmantes, and name 
Cel, I know a ſcore or twp of -Madcaps here herd by, whom 1 can 
ick up from Taverns and Gaming-hovuſcs, aps! | Bordelks , "thoſe [le 

ring 066d him ; Now Florimel/, chere's an argument for wenching , 

where would you have had ſo many honeſt men together upon the 

ſudden for a brave employment * j 21% worhs | wt 
Flor. You'lleave me then rota ke my fortans * ----, - + 
Cel, Noy if you will, Ile have youinto the places aforeſaid, and 
enter you into company, | 
Flor, 'T ou Sir, here's a key will let me through this backs 

wy own ngs. & ha p 
Cel, 1t I come off with Iite;Fle fee you thus eycning, it not ——— 

Adieu Flor anell, — g ! M 279 
Fler. If you come not I ſhall conclude you are kill'd, or rakeny. to 

be hang'd for a Rebel tro morrow morning, — and then 1Je honqur 

your memory with a Lampoon inſtead of an Epitaph, . 

Cd, Nono, I truſt betcerin my. Face: I know Lamreſery'd todo 

you a Courteſie, [Exit Celadom, 

As Florimell is #nlathing the door to goat; Flav'a 
opens it againſt ber, audemters to ber, followed by 
« Pare, ; 


008 910 
Flav., Flerimel, do you hearthe News © >: + 
Flor, | guels they are in purſuitof Phelecles, ) 
Flav, When Lyſimantes came with the Queens Orders, 


He refuſed to r up Cands 
pb ure yank ar 7 13. 4 eB —_— 


Is forcing of his way through all the Guards, | 
Fler, A gallant Te in, will you with tw 14274 | 
Hark, the noiſe comes this way! 


Flav, I have a meſſage from the Queen to Tyſumamer, [A 


G . 
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TE Clomy a 


, with three veed 
ST end mf ” 


Lyſ. What is it renders you thus abſtinates you have no hope of 
flight,and to refiſt is full as vain, 


ho My Lord ! (£yſ,) how now, fome new meſage from che 


teald Retire a while to a convenience diſtance, 


Ly. and Flav, whiſper, 
Ly. 0 eva iaimpaile! the Quran lvoe Pl 
Flav, | half it before z but now, 
My ears and eyes are witneiles, — 
ens hardfa 
com e! 
— | - ———=——_— 
Bat ro his Coronation, 
Lyſ. Hell rake him firſt, 


after this (he call'd for me, 
And bid me run,and with ſtrict care command you 
On peril of your life he had no harm: 
But, Sir, ſhe ſpoke it with ſo great concernment, 
I faw love,anger and deſpair 
at once upon her face, 


Ly/. Tell the Qyeen — 1knownot what, I am diſtracted (o py 
Dat 3 and ore mrombongi, <—_ [Exi Flovis, 
Was ever ſuch amazing news ' 


z 
Jfmames who prefers her 
Above his life | what reſts bur chat I rake 


This opportumity, which ſhe her ſelf 
G Ha 


Az The Maiden-Oneem, 
Has given me, to kill this happy Rival ! 
Affl me Souldiers, 
Phil, They (hall buy me dearly; 
- Gand, Ah me, unhappy maid ! 
Enter Celadon with bis Friends, wnbuiton'd and reeling. 
Cel, Courage my noble Coulin, T have brought 
A band of Blades, the braveſt yourhs of Syracuſe - 
Some drunk, ſome ſober, all relolv'd rorun 
Your foreune to the utmoſt, Pall oa mad Boyes —— 


Lyſ.: Pray Gentlemen fall back a little —— 
Cel.  O ho,are they Gentlemen now with you ! | 
Speak firſt to your Gentlemen Souldiers to retire; and then 
Vie ſpe k ro my Gentlemen Rufhans. 
[Cel, Signs robu party, } There's yourdiſciplin'd men now; —— 
ng and the Souldiers retire on both fades, 
Come Gentlemen, let's loſe no time, while they are talking, let's 
| have one merry mayn before wedie -- for Mortality ſake, 
1, Agreedhere's my Cloak fora Table, 
2, And my Hat for a Box, . — [They lit down and throw, 
Lyſ. Suppoſel kall'd hins ! 
'T would but exaſperate the Queen themore: 
He loves not her, nor. knows he the loves him: 
A ſudden thought is come into my heac— 
So to contrive it, that this Philocles, 
And theſe his friends ſhall bring to paſs that for me 
Which I could never compaſs, True I ſtrain 
A point of honour, but then her uſage ro me,ic ſhall be ſo-— -- 
Pray,Philocles,command yogrSouldiers off, | 
As I will mine: I've ſomewhat to propoſe 
W kich you perhaps may like, 
Cand, I will not leave him, 
Lyſ,-—'Tis my delire youJhould not. 


»Coofin, lead off your friends, by 
Phil. lead off your 
Cel, — One word in your ear Couz, Let me adviſe you 5 either 
make your own conditions, or never agree with him: his men are poor 
ſober Rogues, they can never ſtand betore us, 
Exeunt owes pre'er Lyſ, thil,Cand. 
Lyſ. Suppoſe ſome friend, ere , 
S d bring you to poſſeſs all you efirez 
And not ſo onely ,but ſecure for ever 
The Nations ha — 
Phil. 1 think of him 
As of ſome God, or Angel, 
\ Zyſ. That Godor Angel you and Imaybe tooneanothes 
berwixt us 
otntedans, TheCiradel you govern: 
Whar were it tay es 
Phil, -O impiery! ro ſeizethe Queen! 
To ſeize her,ſaid you? 
Li The word might be too rough, I meant ſecure her, 
I. Was this your propoſition, 
And had.you none tomake it to butto me'* 
Lyſ. Pray hear meout ere you condemn me: 
ang ytey mheparnndrep> pat 
Her perſon ; rwo {mall grants is ko 
— -—— - py and you 


No ado not youdo this, my Philocles * 
nd my Brother ſpeaks fra but reaſon, 
Phil. Maker Greene leads toir, 
Iatreſt that does the zeal of Sets creare, 
To purge a Church,and to reform a State, 
Lyſ. In ſhort yg ec OO8 two z 
was —_—_ ro * io 
Phil, Toher! ! not protec her ? 
Lyſ. WithyoulI can, but abated wont alone * 
Cand, You ſheloves me not: you lately heard her 
How the inſulted over me: how ſhe 
Deſpis'd that beauty which youſay I haves 


I {ce ſhe purpoſes my ceath, 
G 2 Phil, 


T he Marden-Quetr, 

Phil, Why do you fright mewich ict + * ++! - 
'Tisin your Brothers pow'r $0 let os (cope, 

And then you run nodnnger, p 
_ Ly. True, I may; | 
But cthen\my head muſt pay the forfeit of ir, 

Phil, O wretched Philecles, whither would love 
Hurty thee headlong ! 

Lyſ. Ceaſe theſe exclamations, 

Ther's nodanger on your fide - *tis but 
Tolive without my Siſter,reſolve thar 
And ns have ſbot the gulf, 
Phil, To live without her | is chat nothing chink you © 
The damn'd in Hell endure no greater pain 
1] henſeeing Heaven from far with hopeleſs eyes. 
Cand, Candiope mult die,ang die for youz 
Sce - = unreveng'd - leaſt, PEPE 
Phil, Ha,unreveng'd ! on w uld I revenge it e 
Burt yet ſhe dies,and | may hinder it ; 
Tisd then murder my Candiope : 

And yet ſhould I rake armes againſt my Queen ! 
That favour'd me, rais'd me to what Iam ! 
Alas, it muſt not be, 

Lyſ. He cools again,—afde,] True ; - he oace favour'd yaw x 
But now am inform'd, | 
$!:e4s beſorted on an upſtart wretch , 

So far, that ſhe intends to make him Maſter, 

Both of her Crown and perſon, 

Phil, Knows he that ! 

T hen, what I dreaded moſt is come to paſs; — [afixe, 

Ll am conyinc'd of the neceſſity , 

Let us make hafte to raze 

That a@tion from Annals of her Reign : 

No motive but her glory could have wrought me, 

I am a Traytor to her, to preſerve her 

From Treaſoa to her ſelf; and yet Heav'a knows 

With what a heavy heart 

Philoctes tarns reformer: but have cate 
T his fault of her ſtrange paſhoo take no air, 
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Let not the vulgar blow upon her fame, 
Lyſ. 1 will be careful, ſhall wego my Lord: 
Phil. Time waſts apacez Each figſt prepare his men. 
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Come my Candiope, — — Excunt Phil.Cand, 
Lyſ. Thisruines him forever with the Queen 3 

The odium's halt his,the profic all my own, 

Thoſe who, like me, by others help would climb, 

To make *em fure;muſt dip 'envin their crime, Exit Lyſ. 


SCENE II. The Queens appartments. 


Enter Queen and Aſteria, 


2%, No morenews yet from Philecles * ® 
Aſt, None,M:dam,fince Flavis's return ! 
2s, O my Aſfteria, if you lov'd me,(ure 
You would ſay ſomerhing to me of my Philocles ; 
I could ſpeak ever of him, | . 
Aſt, Madam, you commanded meno-more to namehim to you.. 
: I Than! command you now pn nothing elſe: 
charge you here,on your allegiance, tell me 
What [thould dowith him. 
Aft, When you gave orders that he ſhould be takep. 
You ſeem'd reſolv*d how to diſpoſe of him. 
2s, Dull 4feris not to know, 
Mad people never think the (une thing twice, 
Alas, I'm hurried reſtleſs up and down, 
I was in anger once;and then t zkoughr 
I had pur into ſhore ! 
But now a guſt of love blows hard againſt me, 
And bears me off again, 
Aſt, Shall I fing che Song you made of Philocles, 
call'd it Secret-love, 
£». Dosfor that's all kindneſs : and while thou fing'ft ic, 
I can think nothing but what pleaſes me, 


Song 


W— =—&Tiviabudio” 


Feed a flame within which ſo torments me 
That it both pains my heart,and yet contents me - 
"Ts ſuch a pleaſing ſmart, and I ſo love it, 


That I had rather die,then once remove it. 


Tet be for whom I grieveſhall never know it, 
My tongue does not betray, nor my eyes ſhow it : 
Not a je nor a tea my pain diſcloſes, 

But they fall ſlently ke dew on Roſes. 


Thus to prevent my love from being cruel, 
rt's the ſacrifice as 'tis the fuel : 
And while I ſuffer this to give bim quiet, 
My faith rewards my towe,- though be deny it. 


On bis eyes will I £4%e, and there delight me ; 
While I conceal my lowe,no frown can fright me : 
To be more happy I dare not aſpire ;, 

Nor can I fall more low mounting no higher. 


, Peace : Methinks I hear the noiſe 
Of clathing Swords, and clar ring Armes,below, 
Emer Flavia, 
Now; what news that you inſo radely * 
Flav, Madam, the worſt that can be , 
Your Guards upon the ſudden are ſurpris'd, 
DPiſam'd, ſome ſlain, all ſcarter'd, 


T, be Adaidewe Queen.) 


9s, By wham tf... - 33 p44 
Flav, Prince EY Lord Phils”. a 
2s. It cannot be 3 - Philgeles is Priſoner, 
Flav. What my eyes ſaw ——— 
2», Pull 'em out, they are falſe SpeRtacles, 
P73 O vertue, impotear and blind as Fortune ! 
Who would be good or pious, if this Queen 
Thy great Example uffers ! 
2», Peace, Afteria,accule not vertuez 
She has bur given mea great occaſion 
Of ſhowing what | am when Fortuneleaves me, 
Aft, Philocles,todo this | ;1- , 
2, I, Philocles, muſt confels'qwas hard 1. 
But there's a fate in kindneſs ,: ... - 
Still, to be leaſt return'd where molt "tis given, * 
Where's Candiope ? 
Flav, Philocles was whiſpering to her, 
2s, Hence Screech-ow!l , js fr Guarcs quickly there * 
Put em apart in ſeveral Priſons. 
Alas ! I had forgot 7 have no Guards, 
But thoſe which are my Jaylors, 
Never till now unhappy Queen: 
Theuſe of pow'r, till loſt, is ſeldom known ; 
Nowl woalifrike, 1 find wy Thunder gone, 
Exit Queen and Flavia, 


Plulocles enters, and meets ct going ant, 


Phil, Aferia ! Where's, t 
Aft. Ah my Logd ard whole you INT 
I c:2me to ſeek you, 
Phil, 1s 1t from her you come * 
Aſt. No, but on her behalf: her ad $ £00 greaty 
In this low ebb of Fortune, to int 
Phil, *Tis but a ſhort Eccli 
W hich paſt, a glorious day wi Gon enſue: 
Bur 7 would ask a tayour too, from you,, 


Alt. When Conq 5, P<.ugion fy Fommend : 
Thoſe Oy Pon an, ogaoony Got e , 


hike. - 
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- Phil, She, with herhappineſs, mine create 4 
"Yer ſeems indulgent to her own ill fare* 
Buc ſhe, in ſecret, hates mefures for why 
If not, _ ym deny * ks 
4ſt. It you dare truſt my knowledg mind, 
She has no hes of you tharare unkind; 
Phil, 1 my ſorrows with ſome patience bear, 
Did they proceed from any one but her: 
But from the Queen ! whoſe perſon 1 adore, 
By Duty much, by inclination more, —— 
Aſt, He is inclin'd already, did he know 


l 


That ſhe lov'd him, how would his paſſion grow! / 
Phil, That way hand with Defſti bite 1 Loc 
'Fatene're ſtrikes deep, but when unki joynes ! 


*For, ro confeſs the ſecret of my mind, 
Something ſo tender for the-Qyeen 7 find, 
That ev'n Candiope can ſcarceremove, 
And, were ſhe lower, '7 ſhould call it love, 
Aſt. She charg'd me not this ſecret to betray, 
But 7 beſt ſerve her if 7 diſobey: 
For,if he loves,'twas for her int'reſt done; 
f nor, he'll keep irſecret for his own, — [ aſide, 
Phil, —_—_ wp obliging me fo flow? * 
Aſs. The thing's of great importatice you would ; 
ade muſt firſt ſwear ſecrefie to all, 
Phil. I (wear: (Aft) Yet hold , your oath's too general : 
'Swear that Candiope ſhall iever know, 
Phil, 1 ſwear : (4k) No not the Queen her ſelf : (?hil.) 1 vow. 
Aſt. You wonder why Tam ſo cautions | 
1n telling, what concerns your (elf alone : 


— we a om | wha it may be 
That makes the y Candiopt : | 
Tis neither hate nor pride that moves her mind ; 


Methinks the Riddle is not hard to find, 
Phil, You ſeem ſogreat a wonder to intend, 
As were;in me, a crime to hend 
Aſt. 'Tis not a crime, to know; but would be one 
"To, prove ungrateful when your Duty's known, 
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Phil, Why would you thus my ealie faith abuſe ! 
1 cannot think the Qyees (0 ill would chuſe, 
Bur ſtav,now your impoſture will appeat 5 
She has her ſelt contels'd ſhe lov'd elſewhere : 
Or ſome ignoble choice A her hear, 
One who wants quality, and more,deſert, 
Af. This,though unjaſt,you have moſt right ro ſay, 
Fox, if you rail againſt your ſelf, you may 
- yr _— ed memory 
A thouſand things now crowd my 
That make me know it could be none but I, 
Her Rage was Love: and its tempeſtuous flame, 
Like 4 res wn yak the Heaven from whence it came, 
But in her ki my own ſhame I fee , 
Have | dethron'd her then, for __ e 
T hate my ſelf for that which I have done, 
Much more,diſcover'd, then I did unknown, 
How does ſhe brook her ſtrange impriſonment? 
Aft As great ſouls ſhould;that make their own content, 
The hardeſt term ſhe for your a could find 
Was onely this, O Philecles, unkind ! 
Then, ſetting free a figh,from her fair eyes 
She wip'd two pearls,the zemaants-of mild ſhow'rs, 
Which hung, like drops upon the bells of flowers : 
And thank'd the Heav'ns,. 
Which betterdid,whar ſhe defign'd, purſue, 
Wirhour her crime to give her pow'r to you. | 
Phil, Hold,hold, you ſer my thoughts ſonear a Crown, 
They mount above my reach to pull them down: 
Here Conſtancy ; Ambitios there does move; 
On each: fide Beaucry, and on both ſides Love, 
Aft. Me thinks the leaſt you can is to receive 
This love, with reverence,and your former leave, 
Pb4#1, Think But whar difficulties come berween ? * 
Ap. 'Tis wond'rous difficult ro lovea Queen, 
Phil, For pity ceaſe more reaſons to provide, 
I am but too much yielding to your fide; 
And, were my heart but at my owndiſpole, 
H 
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I ſhould not make a ſcruple where to chooſe, 

Aſt. Then if the Queen will my advice approve, 
Her hatred toyou ſhall expel herlove. / 

Phil, Not to be lov'd by her, as hard would be 
As to be hated by Candiope, 

Aft, Tleave you toreſolvewhile you have time 3 
You muſt be guilty, but may chooſe your crime, 


Phil, One thing I havereſolv'd, and that Ie do 
Both tor my love, and for my honour r50, 
But then, (Ingratitude and talſhood weigh'd,) 
] know not which would moſt my ſoul upbraid, 
Fare ſhoves me headlongdown,a rugged way , 
Linſate ro 18n, an yer too ſteep 6 ſtay, [Exit Phil; 
- 


* 
_— 


-” 


ACT V. 


SCENE TheCourt. 


Florimel in Mani Habit. 


k Will be rare now if I can go through with it, to out- do this 
| mad Celadon in all his tricks, and get both his Miſtreſſes from 
him; then I ſhall revenge my ſelf upon all three, and ſave my own 
ſtake into the bargains, for 1 find I do love the Rogue in ſpight of 
all his infidebties, Yonder they are,and this way: chey muſt come, — 
if cloathes and a bon meen will take 'em, I ſhall do't; — Save you 
Monſieur Florimell , Faith'me thinks you are a very jenty fellow, 
poudr? & ajuſft6 as well as the beſt of 'em, I can-manage the little 
Comb—t my Hat, ſhake my Garniture, toſs about my empty 
Noddle, walk with a courantflurr, and at every ſtep peck down my 
Head : — if I ſhoyld be miſtaken for ſome Courtier now, pray 
where's rhe difference ? 

Enter to her Celadon, Olinda, Sabina, 


Gin, Never mince the matter ! 


$ab, 


The Maillmn»Outeh: \\\ " 
$4b,, You have left your heart behind with F/orimell, we know it, 
Cel. Yeuknow you wrong me , wheni am with Florimed 'ris ſtill 

your Priſoner, it onely draws a longer chain atrerit.; 

Flor, Isit Cenſo! then poor Flerimeil, thy Maidenhead 


is condemned to die with thee —— [afode. 
Cel, But let's leavethe diſcowſe; "tis all digreſſion that does nor 
ſpeak of your beauties, ——— | 


Flor, Now for me-in the name of impudence !-—{ walts with them, 
They are the greateſt beauties I conte(s that ever 7 beheld,” > — 

Cel, How now,what's the meaningof this young {eltow £ 

Flor, And therefore I cannot wonder that this, Gemlemanwho 
has the honour to be known to you ſhould admire you, — ſince 7 char 
am a ſtranger C1 3:2 

Cel, And a very impudent one, as I take/it, Sig, 7 1. 

Flor, Am ſo extreamly (urpriz'd, that Iadmite, love,am wounded, 
and am dying all in a moment, 

Cel, 1 have ſeen him ſomewhere, but where Iknownot ! prithee 
my friend leave us, doſt thou think we'do not know our way in 
Court? 

Flor, Tpretend notto inſtru& youin your way z you ſee I do nor 
go before you ! but you cannot poſſibly deny me the happineſs to 
wait upontheſe Ladiesz - me,who, —+ 15 

ay Thee, who ſhalt be beaten moſt unmercifully if thoa doſt fol- 
low them ! wh has 

'Flor, You will nordtaw in Couttl hope ! — - OY 

Cel, Pox on him, let's walk away faſter, and berid of him, -— _ - 

Flor, Otake nocare for me, Sir, you ſhallnor loſe me,T'lerather 
mend my pace. then not wait on you, 

lin, Ibegin tolike chis fellow, 1nd | 

Cel, You make very bold here in my Seraglio, and I ſhall find a 
time to cell you (o, Sir, 

Flor, Whenyoufind a timetorell me on't, I ſhall find atimeto 
anſwer you: Bur pray what do you find in your feltſo extraordinary, 
that you ſhould ſerve theſe Ladies berter hen I; let me-know whag 


*tis you value your felt upon, and ler 'them Judg berwixc us, 
Cel, T am ſomewhat more a man then you, 
Flor, Thatis, papwreſh much older then I: Do yow like aman 
ever the better for hi | | 


$ age Ladies * 
H 2 S$ab, 
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Sub, Well faid,young Genrleman, 

Cel, Pith, pom ay. 2 young raw Creature, thon haſt ae're beep wn- 

F 0, nor as e been, 

md "Ai whatnot howte am ac ns 

F Devil you are Tope with you, I'le Sing with you, 
garden fo _ [le Swagger with yu, — om; 5; 

ler. ol: =" fathioo, 

F ehing ; ris grown © common 2 that 
ets md, A man of Garniture and Feather is a- 
bove the diſpenſationot the Sword, 

—_ Uds mp life, here's the Queens Mulick juſt going to us 3 you 
decepouquare by a Dance, 

_— w the Fiddhes * 

Pace > ptr; ret by your leaves we arreſt you ar theſe La- 
es ſuits, 

Flor, Come on Sirs, mea Jige, 

You ſhall fee how Ie T-</ray has 


Dance. 


Flor, Your judgment, Ladies, 

Olin, You t, you fir : Thisis the rareft Gentleman : I could live 
and die wich him, ——— 

$ab, Lord how he Sweats ! pleaſe you Sir'1o make uſe of my 
Handkerchief ; 

Olin, You and 1 we merry, and juſt of an humour Sir, therefore 
we two ſhould love one another, 

$4ab, And you 2nd are juſt ofan age Sir, and therefore me thinks 
we ſhould not hate one anocher, 

Cel, Then I perceive Ladies — robate wich 
you : faith this is hard luck now, that | Uſe ee 
one whole hour in getting your affe&ions, and now muſt loſe 'em in a 

er of it, 
we ny vn op mins ns pn av 

Cel. No in faith does itnoct , for had not forfaken me, 1 

had you : Jr ng den Need any branches 1 ſhall rob 


of, 
_=—_ $4b, 


$4b, However we have the advancage to have left youz not you 
us, 
Cel, That's onely a certain niumblegeſs in Nzeore you women 
heve to be firſt unconſtant : bur if you had nor made the more haſte, 
the wn! was vecring too upon my Weathercock : the beſt 0n'r is 
Floerimell is worth both of you., 

Flor, 'Tis like ſhe accepr of their leavings, 

Cel, She will accept on't,and ſhe ſhall accept on't, Ichink1 know 
more then you of her mind Sir. 

Emer Melidla, 
Mel, Daughters there's 2 poor collation within that waits for 


you. | 
Flor, Witlyou walk maſty Si? 
Cel, No merry Sirz {won'not ; I have furteitedof chat old womans 


face already, | 
Flor, _— ſome frolick then, what will you do for her £ 
Cel, Faith I amno dog to ſhow tricks for her, 1 cinnot come 2- 
lott for an old Woman, 
Flar. Dare you kits her ! 
Cel, 1 was neverdar'd by any man, —by your leave old —_— 
[ He placks Reff. 
Mel. + yy os Pg" 
Cel, Peace Tiffany ! no harm, [He puts onthe Ruff, — 
Now Sirhert's Floriwelr health to you, —- F kiſſes ber, , 
Mel, Away fir: —— 2 fweet young man as you are toabuſe rhe 
gifrs of Nature fo, 
D .. Good Mother Rena _—_ z1 mm and blood, 
you do not know you may __ reverend per - 
na os Ing <-> 4 
Groves Florumel , 5 if on, 
Fler, Stand fair Mother, — SL 
Cel, What with your Hat on lie thou there; —and thou too,— 
our y" ber Hat and Perruke, 


evers Florimell, 
- Omer, Florimell ! 
Flor, My kind Miſtreſſes how ſorry I am I can do youno further 
ſervice ! I think I had beſt reſignyou to Celadas to make amends for 


Cel 
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C4. Lord what 2 misfortune it was Ladies, that the Gentleman 
could not hold forth to you, 

Ohn, We have loſt Celadas too, 

'iel;” Come away z this is paſt enduring, [ Exeant Nel. Olin, 
- Sab, Well, if ever I believe a man co be a man for the ſake of 2 
Perruks and FeaMer again, [ Exit, 

Flor, Come Celaden, ſhall we make accounts even? Lord what 
z hanging look was there : indeed & you had been recreant to your 
Miſteſs,or had forſworn your love, that ſinners face had been but de» 
cent,but for the vertuous,thermnocent,the conſtant Coladon ! 

Cel, This is not very heroick inyou now to inſult over 2 man in 
his misfortunes 3 but take heed, you have robb'd me of my two Mi- 
ſtreſſes, 1 ſhall grow deſperately coaſtanr,” and all the rempeſt of my 
lovewill fall upon your head : 1 ſhall ſo-pay you, 

Flor, Whoyou, pay me! you are a banckrupt, caſt beyond all 
poſſibiliry of recovery. 

Gel, K lam a banckrupt Vie be a very honeſt one ; when 1 cannot 
pay my debts, at leaſt Ile give you up the poſſeſſion of my body, 

Flor, No, Ile deal better with you $ fince you're unable to pay, 
Jle give inyour bond, | ; 

"Emer Philocles with a Commanders Staff in his hand, Attended, 

Phil, Couſin Iam ſorry I maſt take you trom your company abour 
an caracſt buboeſs, 

Flor, There needs no excyſemy Lord, we had diſpatch'd our af- 
4ais,and exejalgening. — | —_ [ Going. 

Cel, Will you be going Sir z ſweet Sir, damn'd Sir, I have but one 
word more to ſay to you, 

Flor, As Ia manof Honour, Ile wait on you ſome other time, — 

Cel, By theſe Breeches — Fler, which if 1 marry you I amre- 
foly'dto wear y put that intg our Bargain, and ſo adicu Sir, — 

Phil. Hark you Couſin ———— (They whiſper.) 

You'll ſee ir exaRtly executed , I rely upon you, 

Cel, 1 (hall not fail,my Lord z may the concluſion of it prove hap+ 

py to you, Exit Ciladon, 
Philecles ſolus, 
W hetee're I caſt about my wond ing eyes, 


| —_ ————_—— 


G:eatneſs 
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Greatneſs lies ready in ſome ſhape to tempt me, 
The royal furniture in every room, 
The Guards, and the huge waving crowds of people, 
All waiting for a ſight of that fair Queen 
Who makes a pretent of her love to me : 
Now tell me,Stoique ! —— 
If all cheſe with a wiſh might be made thine, 
Would'ſt thou not truck thy ragged vertue for 'em © 
It Glory was a bait that A wallow'd 
How then ſhould ſonls ally'd coſence,refiſt ir ! 

Exter Candiope. 
Ah poor Candiope ! I pity her, 
But that is all, -— 
Cand, O my dear Philocles ! A thonſand blefſings waiton thee ! 
The hope of being thine, I think will pur 
Me paſt my meat and ſleep with extahie, 
Sal ſhall keep the faſts of Seraphim's, 
And wake for joy like Nightingals in Avay, 
Phil, Wake Philocles, wake from thy dream of glory, 
'Tis all but ſhadow to Candiope: 
w [ Apde. 


Canſt thou betray aloveſo innocent ! 
' Cand, What makes you melancholick © Idoubtr 
[ have diſpleaſed you * 
Phil, No my love, Fam not Ciſpleas'd with you, 
But with my ſelf, when Iconſider 
How little I deſerve you, 
Cand, = not ſo my Philacles, 2 love ſo true as yours 
That would have lefra Court, and a Queens favour 
To live in a poor Hermitage with me, — 
Phil, Ha! ſhe has ſtang me tothe quick ! 
As if ſhe knew the falſhood I intended : 
Bur, Ithank Heav'n, it has recal'd my vertue, —— [ aſpae: 
[To her ] O my dear, love you, we you condy ; 
Go in Ihaveſome buſineſs for awhile ; x 
Bur I think minutes ages till we mee. 
Cand, I knew you had, but yet I could not chooſe 
But come and look upon you, —— [Evi Candiope, 


#b4l, 
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Phil, What barbarous man could  (weet a vertne ! 

A ...... PO m— = 
M Ni —_— W 
Io theſe dark be ſeem? 

2 —yrwGaotnes ve Queen. 

Phil, - Deep ſhades are thus to heighten colours ſer 3 
SoSems in Night? and Diamonds ſhine in Jet. 

Ow, True triendsthould fo,in dark zMiQtians thine, 
But Ihave no great cauſe to boaſt of mine. 

Phil, You may have too much prejudice for ſome, 
And think 'em falſe before their rrial's come. 
Bur, Madam,what determine you to do * 

2s, Icome not here to be advis'd by you 4 
But charge you by r Once you own 
And which & Rl my ev whenuathron'd 5 
That whatſoc're the States reſolve of me, 
You never more think of C 

Phil, Not think of her ! 2h, how ſhould I obey ! 
Her tyrant eyes have forc'd my heart away. 

Ls, By force retake it from thoſeryrant eyes, 


[Ie grant you out my Letters of R 
Phil. She he adowiel, 7 celign 
By giving me her heart in change for mine, 
2s, 1 hus foolih Indians for Glafs forgo, 
'Twas to your loſs you priz'd your heart fo low. 
I ſer its value when you were advanc'd, 
And 2s my frvours grew,gts rate inhanc'd, 
Phil, The rate of Subjects learts by yours muſt go, 
And love in yours has ſet the value low, 
2s. 1 ſtand correfted, and my felf 
You teach me to _ my low-plac'd 
Help me this paſhon heart to rear, 
Now nh pn and Tow rand hear, 
Phil. Madam, like you, I haverepented too, 
es This rhiacler ike trange paveentls hows, 
T ins, # e 
As i wharerel ſaid, ycu would oppoſe z 
How come you thus concern'd, for this unknown? 


The 


Phil, 1 onely judg his aftions 

s, I've heard too np r00 mach have faid 
O Heav'as, the ſecret of my ſoul's betray'd ! 
He knows my love, read ein his face, 
And bluſhes,conſcious of hs Queens di diſgrace. — [afpde. 
[To him, ] Hence q wo hence,or I ſhall die with ſhame. 

Phil,* Now love bot uv ren OT 
WretchedI came, more wretched I retire 
When two winds blow it who can quench the fire ! 


2s, Omy Aſteria, I know not whom t'accuſe ; 
But euher my own eyes or you, have told 
My love to Fbilocles, 

Aft. 1s poſſible that he ſhould know it, Madam ! 

. Me thinks you ask'd that queſtioa guiltily, 

Her _ Confeſs,for I will Nhow erin was the ſabjeRef your 
Aft. long diſcourſe 
I'ch Antichamber with him, 

Aft. It was my buſintfs ro convince him, Madam, 
How ill he did, being ſo much oblig'd, 
To joyn in your impriſonment. 

2s, Nay, now Iam confirm'd my thought was true z 
For you could give him no ſuch reaſon 
Of his obligements as my love, 

Aft, Becauſe ſaw him much a Malecontent, 
I thought to win him to your int'reſt, Madam, 
Ts him it was no want of kindneſs 

your refuſal of C 

And he perhaps ( 2s.) What of him now ! 

Aft. As men are apt, intarpreted my words 
To all th'advantage he could wreſt the ſence, 
As if I meant you Lov'd him, 


Have I depoſited within thy breaſt 
Wy Tir yoke age pada Ana 
And haſt thou thus betray'd me ! 
poo ry temale weakneſs, 


And not my own Tie om how 


keen. 7 


F xit Phalocles. 


Unhappy 


- 
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Andneeds muſt thinkit done by rhy Command, 

Aft. Dear Madam, think not (o, 

2». Peace, peace, thou ſhould'ſt for ever hold thy 
For it has ſpoke too much for all thy life, — — [To her, 
Then #bilocles has told Candiepe, 
And courts her kindneſs with his ſcorn of me, 

p O whither am I fallen ! Bur I muſt rouzemy (elf, and give a ſt5p 
To all theſe ills by headloag paſſion caus'd 1 
In hearts reſolv'd weak love _ to flight, 
And oadly conquers when we care not fight, 
But we indulge our harms,and yyhile he gains 
An entrance, pleaſe our ſelves into our pains. 
, Emer Lyſimantes, 
Aſt. Prince Lyſomantes Madam! — 
% 2s. CIO deluded criminal , 

See how ambition c — 
You thought to find a Priloner here, 
But you behold a Queen, 

Lyſ. And may you long beſo : "is true this AR 
May cauſe ſome wonder in your Majeſty, 


, None, none z I ever thoughe you 
a —_ wel = 
Lyſ. Yetall my Pride, Deſigns, and my Ambition 
Maſter 


Were taught me by a 
With whom you are not inted, Madam, 
£%, Explainyour (elf , dark purpoſes, like yours, 
Need an Interpretation, | 
Lyſ. *Tis love Imean, ( 2»,) Have my low fortunes giv'n thee 
This inſolence,to name it ro chy Queen * 
Lyſ. Yet you have heard love nam'd without offence, 
As much below you as you think my paſhon, 
I can look down on yours, — *' 
9s, Does he know it roo! 


This is th'extreameſt maliceyt my Stars ! — [ aſide, 
Lyſ. Youſce, that Princes faules, 
(How e're they think "em (afe from publick view) 
out through the dark crannies-of their Cloſets: 
/e know what the Sun does, = 
: v'n 


\ 
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Ev'n when we (ce him not in other world. 
2s, My ations, Couſin, ———— 
Lyſ{. Produce him then, your darling of the dark, 

For{ach an one you have, ( 2s.) I know no ſuch, 
Lyſ. You know,bur will not own him, 

Pr \ yo mended ki w_ hP, 

this, it is !'” © you produce hi 

Or ne're hereafter ſully my Renown 

With this aſperfion: --—— Sure he dares not name him, —— [ ofide, 
Lyl. rr — fames or elſe — 

Nor aet brought to that extremity : 

Provided you accept m —_—_ 

Ile ladly yield to think 7 was vd, 
2s, Keep in your error ſtill q I will not buy 

Your good opinion at ſodear arare, 

R101 OR 
Ly/. Do not provo patience by ſuc 

For break rough land name hm to 
2s», Hope not to fright me with your mighty looks 

Know I dare ſtem that tempeſt in your brow, | 

And daſh it back npon you, 

Lyſ. Spight of prudence it will out: *Tis Philocles, 

Now judge,when [ was made a property 

To cheat my ſelf by making him your Priſoner, 

Whether I had notright to rake up armes * 

, Poor envious wretch | 

was this the venome that ſwell'd up thy breſt £ 

My grace to Philecles mil-deem'd my hve ! 
Lyl. 'Tis true, the Gentleman is innocent 

He ne're finn'd up ſo in his wiſhes, 

You know heloves el 
2», You mean your Siſter, 

Lyſ. 1 wiſh ſome Sybil now would tell me 
Why you refus'd her zo-him £ | 
2», Perhaps I did not think him worthy of her, 
Lyſ, Did you not think him too worthy, Madam * 
This is too thina vail co hinder your 
{© — ans Taree, FW, 
2 
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And Ile engage my honour to lay down my Armes 
2», He 1s arriv'd where Iwould wiſh —- sfide.J Call ia the 

company,and you ſhall ſee what I will do, 
Ly[. Who waits without theres — CExit Lyf,” 
py, Now hold, my heart,for this oneaR of honour, 

And I will never ask more coftrage of thee: 

Once morel have the means to reinſtace my felf into my glory 3 

I tel my love to Philocles within me 

Shrink; and pull back-my heart fram this hard tryal, 

Bar it muſt be when glory ſays it muſt - 

As children wading trom ſome Rivers bank 

Firſt try the water with their tender feet ; 

Then ſhuddring up with cold,ftep back again, 

And ſtreight a little further venture on, 

Till at the laſt they _ into the deep, 

And paſs, at once, what they were doubting long : 

Tle make the ſame iment ; it ſhall be done 10 haſte, 

Becauſe [le put it paſt my pow t'undo!; 


Enter at one door Lyſimantes, at the other Philocles,Celadon, 
C:ndiope,Florimell,Flavia,Olinda,Sabina z the three 
Depmwics, and Saldiers, 


Zyſ. In Armes ! isall well, Philocles ? 
Phil, No, but itſhall be, » 
2s, He comes, and with him 
The fevour of my lovereturns to ſhake me, 
I ſcelove is not baniſh'd from my ſoul, 
He is ſtill there, but is chain'd up by glory. 
Aft. You 've made a noble conqueſt, Madary, * 
2s, Come hither, Philocles: lamfi:ſt co tell you 
Fand my Couſin are a | HE 
Engag'd tolay down 22 1:7: 
t hil, "Tis well for him he has ; for all bis pazvy 
By my command already are ſurpriz'd, 
While I was talking with your Majeſty, 
Cel, Yes'faith I have done him that courteſies | 
I brought his followers, under pretence of guarding ic, 10 a _— 
ace 
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place where they are- all coupt up without uſe of their Armes, and 


may be pelred rFdeath by the (mall i o'the town, 
a more then I expeed,or hope z 
Yet (till I thooght your meaning honeſt, 
Phil, My fault was raſhneſs, but 'twas full of zeal: 
Nor had1 ere beenled to that attempr, 
Had I not ſeen it would be dove withour me : 
But donngtlages I preſerv'd the pow'r 
Which I have ſince made uſe of for your ſervice. 


, And which I purpoſe fororecompence. —— 
Lyſ, With her Crown the means; | knew'twould come to't, [afaf; 
Phil, O Heav'ns, ſhe'll own her love ! 
Then 1 muſt loſe Candiope for ever, 
And floating in a vaſt abyG of glory, 
Seek and not, find my (elf! —— —— Cafide.. 
2s, Take your Candiope 3 and be 25 
Aslove can make you both : — how pleas'd I am 
ThatlI can force my nag, 
To ſpeak words (o tar diſtant from my heart ! —— [ofide; 
Cand, My happineſs is more thenl can utter ! 
R GE p _y IG my ſelf for taking Armes 
a 0 good, ſo : 
Ghe meleave, Madam, in my extaſie 
Of joy, to give you thanks for Philocles. 
You have.preſerv'd my friend, and now he owes not 
His fortunes onely to your favours but 
W har's more, his life,and more then that, his love, 
I am convincY, ſhe never lov'd him now; 
Since by her free conſent, all force remov'd 
She gives him to my Siſter, 
Flavia was an Impoſtor and deceiv'd me, —— [ aſide;, 
Phil, As for me, Madam, I can onely ſay 
That] _ tor my thanks, foron the ſudden, 
The t's ſo great it overw 1 
Aft. Mark but th'faintneſs of th' acknowledgment, frothe Qu; 


2%, to Af] Thave obſerved it withyou,and ampleas'd © * 
He ſeems not ſatisfi'd ; for I ſtill wiſh p "OM 
| That: 
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That hemaylove me, 

Phil, I ſee Afteria deluded me + - - . 
With flattering hopes ofthe Queens loye- | / | 
Onely to draw me off from Lyſimuntess — 
But I will think —_— on't- | 
I'm going to Candiope, 
And fonS roy dwiththej pes 't{ ha! 
Not raviſh'd neither, | 
For what can be more charming ehen that Queeat bs 4 
Behold how night fits lovely on her eye-brows, 
_ While day breaks from her eyes! then, a Crown too: 
Loſt,loſt,tor ever loſt,and now gone 


"Tis beauritul), ink ay In bteb 4 
af: How he eyes you Nil ! —  -- — — tothe Noeey, 
i, Sure I had one of the fallen Angels Dreams ; 


All Heav'a within this hour was mine! — 

Cand, What is it that diſturbs you Dear * 

. Phil, Onely the —— of my joy: 
| TI'verzne too ſtrong a Cordial,love, 
And cannot yer digeſt ic, 

[Qu, Clapping her hand op Aſteria] 'Tis done! but this pang more 

and n a 2 glorious birth, 
The Tumults of this day, my loyal SubjeRs 
Have ſetled in my heart a reſolution, 

Happy py for you, and glorious too for me, 
tor my Couſin,though attempting oa my perſon, 

He has incurr'd the danger of the Laws, 
I will nor puniſh him. 

Lyſ. You bind me everto my loyalty, 

2s, Then,that Ima oy oblige yo ou more to it, 

I he you rightful ſac 
And heir immediate to my Crown | 
This, Gentlemen, ———— = ——— ———— [ tothe Deputies, 
I hope will ſtill m ny ſubjects diſccarents, 
When they be A fareeffon firmly ſerled. 
[ Deputies, ] Heav'n preſerve your Ma 

2%, As for my (elf 1 havereſolv'd ROY. 
Still co continue as I an, unmarried : 


—— fe, 


. Fa T.. 

The ry nr pg = all the doties _ - 
Which pay an Husband, I will place 
Uponmy people ; and our mutual love ' 
Shall make a bleſſing more then Conjagal, 
And this the States ſhall ratifie, ll 

Lyſ. Heav'n bear me witneſs thatI take no joy 
In the ſucceſſion of a Crown , 
Which muſt deſcend romeo ſad away. ;; e 

2, no morez. my reſolutions paſt, 
Which fate ſhall never alter, | 

Phil, Then, I am once more happy : 
For ſince none can poſſeſs heriT am pleas'd 
With my own choice, and will defire no more, 
For mulciplying wiſhes is a curſe 
That keep the mind ſtill painfully awake: 

Os, Celadon | 
You care and loyalty have this day oblig'd me z 
Burchow to be acknowledging 7 know not, 
Unleſs you give the means, bd 

Cel, I was in hope your Majeſty had forgot me; therefore if you 
pleaſe, Madam, I onely beg a pardon for having eaken up armes once 
to day againſt you, for I have a fooliſh kind of Conſcience, which 1 
wiſh many of your Subjeds had,that will not let me ask a recompence 
for my loyalty,when I know I have beena Rebel, - 

2», Your modeſty ſhall not ſerve the turn; Ask ſomething, 

Cel, ThenIbeg, Madam, you will command Florimell never to 
be friends with me, 

Flor, Ask again, I grant that without the Queen : But why are 
you affraid __ ? . 

Cel, Becauſe I am ſure as ſoon as ever you are, you'l marry me, 

Flor, Doyou fear it? ; "7 

Cel, No, 'twill come with a fear. 

Flor, It youdo, I will not ſtick with you for an Oath, 

Cel, | require no Oath till we come to Church, and then after 
the Prieſt, I hope, for I find it will be my deſtiny to thee, 
T It ever I ſay word after the black Geatleman tor thee Ce- 

n 


Cel, 
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Cel, Then I hope you't give me leave to beſtow a faithful heart 
eewhere, 

Flor, | but it you would have one you muſt beſpeak it, for Iam 
ſure you have none ready made.” 

Cel, What ſay you, ſhall I marry Flavia? 

Flor, No, ſhell be roo cunning for you, 5” 

Cel, What ſay you to olinds then? ſhe's tall, and fair,and bonny, 

Flor, And fooliſh,and apiſk,and fickle, 

Cel, But Sabina, there's pretty, and young, and loving, and in+ . 
nocent, 

Fler, And dwarfith, and childiſh, and fond, and flippant: if you 
marry her Siſter you will gee May-poles, and it you marry her you 
will ger Fayries to Jancothnns chem, : 

* CE, Nay then the caſe is clear, Florimell; if you take 'em all 
from me, *tis becauſe you reſerve me for your (elf, 

Flor, Bur this Marriage is ſuch a Bugbear to me 3 much might be 
if wecould inyent bur any way to mak it eafte, 

Cel. Some fooliſh people have made it uneaſie, by drawing the 
knot faſter then they need; but we that are wiſer will looſea ic a 
lirrle, | | X | 

_ 'Tis true indeed, there's ſome difference betwixt a Gitdle and 
an Hahker, 

Cel. As for the firlt year according to the laudable cuſtome of new 
married people, we thall follow one another up into Chambers, and 
downinto Gardens, and think we thall never: have enough of one a- 
nother, So far'tis pleaſant enongh 1 hope, 

#lor, But after thar,þvhen we begin to live like Husband and Wite, 
and never come near oneanother — what then Sir * 

Cel, Why then our onely happineſs muſt be co have onemind, 
and ane will, Florrmell, | 

Flor, One mind if thou wilt, but prithee ler us have two wills z 
for I find one will be liccle enough for me alone: But how if thoſe wills 
ſhould meer and clath,Celaon * : 

C#, Iwarrant thee for chat : Husbinds and Wives keep their wills 
far enough aſuader for ever meeting : one thing ler us be ſure to agree 
on, that 1s, never to be jealous, 

Flor, No , but &en lbye one another as long as we cans and 
confeſs the truth when we can love no longer, 


Cel, 
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Cel, When I Inyebeen ar play; you ſhall d&ver ack nte what mo- 
ney 1 have loſt, 

Flor, When I have been abroad you ſhalt never enquire who 
treated me, 

Cel, Item, I will have the liberty to mo night, wichout your 
interrupting my e forany evil (oever, 

Flor, Item, Then you ſhall bid me good aight before you fleep 

Cel, Provided always, thar whatever liberties we take with other 

le, we contique very honeſt to one another, 

Flor, As far as will conſiſt with a pleaſant lite, 

Cel, Laſtly, Whereas the names of Husband and Wife hold forth 
nothing, but claſhing and cloying, and dulneſs and fa:nenefs in their 
fignification z they ſhall be aboliſh'd forever berwixt us, - 

Flr, And inſtead of thoſe, we will be married by the more agree- 
ablenames of Miſtreſs and Gallant, 

Cel, None of my priviledges to be infring'd by thee Florimell, 
under the penalty of a moath of Faſting-nightes, 

Flor, None of my priviledges to be infring'd by thee Celadon, 
under the penalty of Cuckoldom, 

Cel. Well, if it bemy fortune to be made a Cuckold,l had rather 
thou ſhouldſt make me one then any one in Sicily + and for my 
comfort I ſhall haye thee oftner then any of thy ſervants, 

i... Layenow, is not ſuch a marriage as good as wenching, Ce- 
Cel, This is very good, but not ſo good, Flerimel, 
2», Now ſer me forward to th' Afſembly, 
You promiſe Couſin your conſent * » 
Lyſ. Bur moſt unwillingly, 
vs. Philggles, 1 myſt beg your voice too, 
. Plat, Moſt joyfully1 give ir, 

Lyſ. Madam,bur one word moge; figce you are ſo reſoly'd, 

That you may ſee,bold as my paſſion was, 

*T was onely tor your perſon,not your Crown ; 
I (wear no {econd love 

Shall violate the ame had for you, 

But infiri& imication of your Oath 

I vow a fingle life, 


K 
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EV F — Lobnay Afteria,ry L_ fully 


The ———__ love - _ to Philocles, 


Have giv'nits duereward, for by this means 
mou nght of Zyſſmantes will devolve 
_ i Candope, and Iſhall have e 
content, tothink, when Iam dead 
My Crown may fall on Philecler his head, 


Exeunt omnes. 
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EPILOGUE. 


EPILOGUE 
Written by a Perſon of Honour. 

on Poet ſomething doubtful of. bis Fate 

Re 


Made choice of me to be bis Adwocate, 
| lying on my Knowledg in the Laws, 

And 1 as boldly undertook the Canſe. 
I left my Client yonder in a rant 7 
Againſt the envious, and the ignorant, _ 
Who are, he ſayes, his onely Enemies : 
But be contemns their malice,and defies 
The ſharpeſt of his Cenſurers to ſay 
Where there is one groſs fault in all bis Play, 
The language is ſo fried or each part, 
The Plot according to the Rules of Art ; 
And twenty other things he bid me tell you, 
ButI cry'd, Cen go do't your ſelf for Nelly. 
Reaſon with Tudges,urg'd in the defence 
Of thoſe they would condemn, 3s inſolence ; 
I therefore wave the merits of bis Play, 
And think it fit to plead this ſafer way. 
If, when too many in the purchaſe ſhare 
Robbing's not worth the danger nor the care; 
The men of buſineſs muſt, in Policy, 
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Cheriſh a little harmleſs Poetry ; 

All wit wou'd elſe grow up to Knavery, 

Wit is a Bird of Muſick, or of Prey. 

Mounting ſbe ftrikgs at all things in ber way ; 


But if this Brrdiame once but touch ber wings, - 
On the next buſh Pe ſo s ber down andfingy 
_ but one more ;, tell me = 
at you will get by damning of our Play ? 
A whipt F ap. \ _ does 22h 
Is by bis Brethrencall d a © jjring og Saint ; 
And by your bands ſhow'd this poor Poet die 
= = does renounce his _ 
His deat needs canferm the P 
Then all his ſcribling life could do ds. 
Where ſo much zeal does in a Se appear, 
"Tis to no purpoſe, "faith, to be ſevere. 
But 'tother day 1 beard this rhyming Fop 
Say Criticks were the Whips,and he = Top; 


For, as a Top ſpins beſt the more you ba 
So every laſh you give, he writes the f« 


